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CONSOLATIONS. 


THE ills of life being so numerous and so besetting, 
it is a matter of great consequence to have a ready 
access to the magazine of consolations, aud be able to 
apply these to our sores with dispatch and effect. I 
have long been a careful student of this branch of the 
economy of life, and therefore believe that I may be 
able to give some good hints upon the subject. It is, 
in the first place, above all things necessary to have 
all the proper consolations at one’s finger ends, so that 
we may never be caught in a mischief that we cannot 
be readily reconciled to. For this reason, in the pre- 
sent paper, I adopt the plan of putting the various 
available consolations into an arrangement of almost 
dictionary-like perspicuity. 

That others are as unfortunate as myself. This may 
be described as one of the cardinal consolations of hu- 
manity. It occurs with a facility which may almost 
entitle it to rank amongst those ideas which philoso- 
phers call instinctive. And it has this remarkable 
quality as a consolation, that, where the circumstances 
are such as to make it tolerably applicable, it precludes 
the necessity for all others. I well remember how 
powerfully it acted at school, when, being myself well 
thrashed, I had the satisfaction of looking along a 
whole row of companions, all of them under a perfect 
parity of cutaneous sensation. Whether it was that 
the evil, by being participated, was diminished, or that 
some mysterious sympathy came to soothe us in our 
distresses, I cannot tell. But of the comfort of having 
six or eight companions in misfortune there can be 
no doubt. Just so, when one has the misfortune, 
in mature life, to get into the Gazette, it is quite 
restorative to see a good long list of other poor fel- 
lows, beginning with the A’s and ending with the 
Y’s—or the Z’s, if there are any—amidst which 
one’s name takes only its own modest place, according 
to the situation of its initial in the alphabet. It 
is the same when one catches any unfortunste ail- 
ment, and is laid up by it. Sickness is relieved, pain 
assuaged, and languor inspirited, when we hear how 
many other people have taken the same complaint. 
And, to do mankind justice, there is a great disposi- 
tion in one’s friends to help one to such consolations. 
At least I can say for my own part, that I never 
took any ailment, even of the most out-of-the-way 
kind, not excepting some that I never had before 
heard of, but I was immediately informed by friends 
of numberless other people who were then lying ill of 
the very same malady. People know how agreeable 
it would be to themselves, were they unwell, to hear 
of others being similarly afflicted ; and they accord- 
ingly proffer these consolations with a perfect assur- 
ance of their being attended with a good effect. I 
am not sure but it might be worth the faculty’s while 
to consider how far such intelligence has a medicable 
property, and to administer it accordingly, in proper 
doses, as suited the necessities of the case. 

If I don’t get it nobody else gets it. This is a conso- 
lation very much akin to the former, and is calculated 
to be exceedingly efficacious in cases of disappoint- 
ment. Like its amiable predecessor, it usually makes 
its first appearance in our early days. When the 
whole children of a family are clamouring for some 
delicacy or treat, or the exclusive possession of some 
toy or picture-book, decidedly the next thing to get- 
ting it one’s self is hearing mamma declare that she 
will give it to none. ‘Chis looks fair ; it does not leave 
any one a word to say. So, in mature life, when a 
number of gentlemen are candidates for a particular 
post, it is really refreshing to the weary souls of those 
who have lost hope, when they learn that the office is 


to be suppressed. All must have experienced satis- 
|. factions of this kind. Suppose one is not getting on 
well at the bar, how gratifying at least to know that 
a hundred other men, quite as good as we, are just as 
much in lack of practice! Or, suppose a shopkeeper 
not getting above half the custom he would like to 
have, how thoroughly it calms his mind to know that 
not one person in the same line, in the whole street, 
is getting any more than himself! Despondency in 
such circumstances is entirely out of the question. 
There is not a more jocund set of men breathing than 
those very young barristers who get no business. And 
this just because no one of their set does any better 
than the rest. This consolation is therefore to be 
regarded in the additional character of a promoter of 
good fellowship and good humour. It keeps men 
sweet under circumstances which would otherwise be 
trying to the temper. There would be no such thing 
as envy in the world, if this excellent species of con- 
solation were more generally applicable. 

The thing was not worth having. This is another 
consolation appropriate to cases of disappointment. 
Ilistory informs us that, in very remote times, a cer- 
tain fox one day made an attempt to get possession of 
certain grapes hanging a little beyond his reach, when 
finding it all in vain, he sagely remarked, that, the 
grapes being of an unusually acid kind, he was quite as 
well without them. Though this is the first instance 
on record of such an observation being made, we cannot 
doubt that, long before the times of this celebrated fox, 
men were accustomed to take their disappointments in 
a similar philosophical spirit. It is to be remarked of 
this consolation, that it naturally occurs only when 
the preceding one fails. We first would like to see 
no one else get it any more than ourselves ; but, if 
destiny so wills that some other person does get it, 
then we instinctively resort to the consideration that 
the thing was not worth having. Some writers might 
be of opinion that, coming thus as a dernier resort, it 
is rather a shabby kind of consolation ; but I, for one, 
cannot see the thing in that light, it appearing to me 
to be quite as legitimate to take up with one conso- 
lation after another fails, as it is for mariners in dis- 
tress to leave their ship and take to the boat or a 
raft. Men must be guided in these matters by consi- 
derations of expediency alone, and not be deterred 
from using good and valid consolations by any absurdly 
piquish notions as to the relations in which they stand 
to each other. Let it at the same time be understood, 
that the former consolation is the preferable one, if it 
can be had ; but perhaps this is a point on which there 
is no need for enlarging. The fox himself would have 
seen the gradation of the two ideas, and never would 
have thought of calling the character of the grapes in 
question, if he could have believed that they grew 
beyond the reach of men as well as foxes. 

Iam rather glad I did not get it. This is a modifi- 
cation of the above consolation, so slight as scarcely 
to be entitled to a separate place. Yet it is a very 
good and available consolation too. As the above 
proceeds upon an assumption of the worthlessness 
of the thing sought for, so does this upon an assump- 
tion of its being positively disadvantageous. It 
answers particularly well for a gentleman who has 
been jilted, the act of jilting affording in itself a sort 
of presumption that the lady was of a character not 
calculated to make her lover happy as a husband. 
Gentlemen may also apply it with advantage, when 
balked in their application for an office. They have 
only to satisfy themselves that the duties were irk- 
some, paltry, or something else, and that the emolu- 
ments would have been under what they are realising 


by their profession. The only puzzling thing about 


the use of this consolation is that regard for consis- 
tency which all men are required to have. The jilted 
gentleman, for instance, may have been pursuing the 
object with the greatest eagerness, in the eyes of all 
the world, up to the moment when, unexpectedly, 
it has eluded his grasp. This is, of course, rather 
awkward. People may think that he would haye 
gladly had the lady if he could. Yet such things can 
be got over. A little plausibility will go a great 
way to make the notion appear feasible, and the cour- 
tesy of society, or their indifference to the minutix 
of your affairs, will do the rest. There is, however, 
a superior plan of passing off the affair favourably to 
one’s self. It takes a form of words such as, either, 
Oh, I changed my own mind, or, I saw how things were 
likely to turn out, and gave up in time. This, being a 
mere afterthought, designed to deceive others, is of 
course no consolation to one’s self for the actual dis- 
appointment. But is it not a great matter at least 
to make others think that we have not been disap- 
pointed ? 

There are various forms of consolation for failure 
in securing applause, being the subject of evil-speak- 
ing, falling victim to popular delusions, unjust power, 
and so forth, which a judicious person will take care 
to be constantly provided with. A poet with three 
readers knows that he is at least admired by the sage 
few (the wise have always been a small number), and 
that posterity will do him justice. A defeated candi- 
date on a parliamentary election may assure himself 
that he had all the independent voters on his side, 
and that it was only the overpowering force of cor- 
ruption which carried the day against him. A gentle- 
man, hearing he has been spoken of in very injurious 
and depreciatory terms by some person, probably here- 
tofore supposed a friend, has it in his power to jump 
in a moment to a conviction that the ill-will of such 
a fellow is rather an honour, and that it only would 
be painful to be the subject of his praise. A philo- 
sopher whose views go a great way ahead of his age, 
and subject him to ridicule and calumny, the effect of 
which is to mar his fortune and make him univer- 
sally shunned—what a glorious consolation he has in 
the reflection, that about five hundred years hence, 
mankind will be generally of his mind, and disposed 
te honour him as one of the greatest geniuses that 
ever lived! So also when the indiscreet patriot is 
condemned to exile, the galleys, or death, how more 
than consolatory must it be for him to know, that in 
the sentiments of a future generation, the decree will 
be reversed, and probably a pen drawn through his 
name in the record of the criminal court before which 
he now stands, without a single pitying eye around 
him. As for the young soldier who dies in the field 
of battle, 

“* His king and his country to save,” 
we have the authority of all the great lyrists from 
Tyrteus to Burns, that it is a positive advantage, 
when compared with the natural close of the long dull 
life of a common citizen : 
‘* When victory shines on life's last ebbing sands, 
Ob, who would not die with the brave !” 


He is cut short, it is true, in his career, at a time when 
he rather enjoyed life; but then his name—will not 
it be inscribed in the proud rolls of fame, where it will 
live for ever? Even the sad case of a flag-of-truce, 
seized by a barbarous enemy and hanged as a spy, in 
contempt of all the rules of international law—he may 
at least take comfort in the assurance that his death 
will be amply revenged. ‘This view was strongly 
put by the most noble Marquis of Montrose, in con- 
versation with Captain Dugald Dalgetty, when it was 
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thought necessary that that gentleman should proceed 
on a mission to the great Argyle. When other per- 
sons in the royalist army declined the service, on ac- 
count of the local situation of their estates with regard 
to that of Argyle, Montrose, we are told, “ resolved to 
impose the danger and dignity upon Captain Dalgetty, 
who had neither clan nor estate in the Highlands 
upon which the wrath of Argyle could wreak itself. 
* But I have a neck though, said Dalgetty, bluntly ; 
“and what if he chooses to avenge himself upon that ? 
I have known a case where an honourable ambassa- 
dor has been hanged as a spy before now. Neither 
did the Romans use ambassadors much more merci- 
fully at the siege of Capua, although I read that they 
only cut off their hands and noses, and suffered them 
to depart in peace.’ ‘By my honour, Captain Dal- 
getty, returned Montrose, ‘should the marquis, con- 
trary to the rules of war, dare to practise any atrocity 
against you, you may depend upon my taking such signal 
vengeance that all Scotland shall ring of it?” “That 
will do little for Dalgetty !” I grieve to say, was the 
answer of the proposed ambassador—an answer which 
ean only be attributed to the corruption wrought in 
his nature by his long services as a mercenary soldier. 
A true hero would have been at once satisfied with 
the promise of such plenary vengeance as Montrose 
held out. Yet, we are bound to record, in honour of 
the captain, that, after all, he did undertake the office, 
and only escaped the consequences which he appre- 


hended by a very narrow chance. 


There are various tastes in consolations, as in 
most other things. Some take to one, some to an- 
other, quite naturally, just as the bent of their 
minds inclines them. “Others as ill off as my- 
self” —“ Nobody else gets it any more than I”—these 
have charms for a particular class of persons inspired 
by a strong sense of justice, which makes it appear 
Odious that good and bad fortune should be distri- 
buted in a partial manner, to their disadvantage. “The 
thing was not worth having”—and, “ I am rather glad 
I did not get it,” are favourites with a class who have 
a remarkable power of forgetting their own recent 
wishes, and a singular knack of practising happy de- 
ceptions upon themselves. “I have all the sensible 
people on my side”—* Posterity will do me justice” — 
“TI at least secure immortality”—and, “ The rascals 
will smart for this yet,” these are suitable to persons 
possessed of a strong power of abstraction, which makes 
the present seem nothing. There is another set of 
philosophers who delight in such as—* Well, I know 
it can’t be helped” —“ It is just my unlucky des- 
tiny”—and, “ It will be all the same a hundred years 
hence.” ‘This is a peculiarly happy school. So little 
are they affected by the turns of Dame Fortune, that 
my only wonder is she continues to give herself the 
trouble of trying to annoy them. 

There is, lastly, a form of consolation to which I 
must own I have myself a great attachment, con- 
ceiving that it rests upon somewhat larger views of 
man’s position on earth than any of the rest. It 
consists in a firm reliance on the general good arrange- 
ments of a wise and benevolent Providence, which 
makes evil only an exception from present and appa- 
rent good, and often turns even evil to account for 
what may be called a deferred benefit. Knowing this 
to be the character of the arrangement of mundane 
affairs, and that life and all its blessings are held 
under an obligation to submit to that arrangement, I 
humbly endeavour to meet the troubles that befall me 
with composure and resignation. Evils I admit them 
to be: I see no good in seeking to extenuate them, or 
in looking complacently to the equal or greater woes 
of others. But, while the Great Arrangement ob- 
viously does not exclude evil, it as evidently com- 
prises a gift to man of the power of bearing it in a 
rational and proper manner, and also certain moral 
medicaments of unfailing virtue. One of these is of 
a nature the very opposite to some of those above 
described, for it consists in the sympathy of friendly 
and unselfish natures—those Good Samaritans of the 
common world, who know not what if is to see suf- 
fering without wishing to relieve it—who would at all 
times pity rather than blame—and who, like surgeons 
attending a duel, may almost be said to watch for the 
occurrence of evil, that they may be instant in their 
endeavours to remedy it. Another is to be found in a 


firm unflinching spirit of submission—not the dogged | in the barracoon, they 


teeth-clenched stubbornness of the Stoic, but the 
patience and meekness of a better philosophy. There 
is much, too, in the power of our old friend Time. 


_A new day brings round new experiences and new 


feelings to obliterate the old. Finally, there is the 
knowledge of a chastening and improving effect from 
well-borne afflictions. In these considerations, and 
a few others less of a this-world kind, I respectfully 
submit that the best, because the truest and least selsish, 
consolations are to be found. 


CUBA. 

Tuis great and opulent Spanish island is approaching 
a crisis, from the following circumstances :—Notwith- 
standing the treaty agreed to between the British and 
Spanish governments for the suppression of the slave- 
trade, and notwithstanding the orders successively 
dispatched by the cabinet at Madrid to the captains- 
general in Cuba, that colony continues to be the great 
shipping station of the West Indies for carrying on 
the infamous traffic with Africa ; the captain-general 
denying all knowledge of this state of things, and, as 
every interested person in Portugal, Cuba, and Brazil 
is well aware, receiving all the while a capitation-pre- 
sent of about L.20,000 a-year for not seeing that which 
takes place right under his excellency’s nose. Urged 
by the abolitionists on all sides, the British govern- 
ment is now insisting that the government of Spain 
shall carry out the treaty of 1835, by the simple plan 
of preventing any ship prepared for the slave-trade 
from quitting Cuba ; while the British cruisers would 
prevent any vessel from arriving with a slave cargo. 
The government of Spain promises to do this: Cuba 
threatens that if this be attempted, she will either 
ally herself +o the States of America, to which she 
would prove an invaluable accession, or that she will 
declare herself an independent country, which it is 
apprehended the government of Madrid would not be 
strong enough to prevent. In the mean time, many 
of the resident colonists are desirous to see the pre- 
sent infamous system broken up; and the slaves 
themselves, who far outnumber all the rest of the 
inhabitants, are acquiring dark intelligence of what 
has been done for their brethren in the neighbour- 
ing English islands, and thereupon are interchangin 
knowledge of power, and sentiments of unanimity an 
determination, that, though yet unspoken, are already 
causing the white tyrants to tremble in their sleep. 
Thus the entire society of Cuba is in a state of painful 
agitation. Without eager par | to predict what may 
be the issue of this state of affairs, we think the pre- 
sent an opportune moment to inform the reader of the 
actual state of the slave-trade and of slavery in Cuba, 
principally availing ourselves of a very interesting 
work, entitled “ Travels in the West, by David Turn- 
bull, Esq.,” recently published. 

« sit to throw ridicule on the grave denials of all 
knowledge of the slave-trade, which are forced from 
successive captains-general by the unwearied denun- 
ciations of the British authorities, two extensive depdts 
for the reception and sale of newly imported Africans 
have lately Toes erected at the end of the Paseo or 
mili road, constructed under the former governor- 
general ‘T'acon, and just under the windows of his 
present excellency’s residence ; the one capable of 
containing 1000, the other 1500 negroes: and I may 
add, that these were constantly full during the greater 
part of the time (the close of 1838) that I remained 
at the Havanna. As the depéts serve the purpose of 
a market-place as well as of a prison, they have, doubt- 
less for the sake of readier access, and to save the 
expense of advertising in the journals, been placed at 
the point of greatest attraction, where the Paseo ends, 
where the grounds of the captain-general begin, and 
where passes the new railroad into the interior, from 
the carriages on which the ——— are horrified 
at the unearthly shouts of the thoughtless inmates, 
who, in their eagerness and astonishment at the pass- 
ing train, push their arms and legs through the bars 
of their windows, with the cries, the grimace, and 
gesticulation, which might be expected from a horde 
of savages placed in circumstances to them so totally 
new a extraordinary. ‘Those barracoons, or depéts, 
appear to be considered by the foreign residents as 
the lions of the place. On the arrival of strangers, 
they are carried there as to a sight which could not 
be well seen elsewhere. A barracoon was one of the 
first objects the Prince de Joinville was taken to see 
on his first visit to the Havanna. On entering one 
of the barracoons, which are, of course, as accessible 
as any other market-place, you do not find so much 
immediate misery as an unreflecting visiter might 
expect. It is the policy of the importer to restore, 
as soon as possible, among the survivors, the strength 
that has been wasted, and the health that has been 
lost, during the horrors of the middle passage. It is 
his interest, also, to keep up the spirits of his victims, 
that they may the sooner become marketable, and 
prevent their sinking under that fatal home-sickness, 
which carries off so many during the first months of 
their captivity. With this view, during their wm | 

are well fed, sufficiently clothed, 
very tolerably lodged; they are even allowed. the 
luxury of tobacco, and are enco’ to amuse them- 
selves, for the sake of exercise and health, in the spa- 
cious inner court of the building. I have been assured, 
also, that after leaving the barracoon, and arriving at 


the scene of their future toils, the overseer or mayoral 
finds it for the interest of his master to treat them 
for several months with a considerable degree of lenit 
scarcely allowing them, if ible, to hear the ¢: 
of the whip, and breaking them in by slow d to 
the hours and the weight of labour, which abe destined 
to break them down long before the period that nature 
has prescribed. The inmates of these sad receptacles, 
from their age, demeanour, and appearance, convey 
to the-visiter a lively idea of the well-organised system 
of kidnapping to which the trade has been reduced, 
in order to make provision in the interior of Africa 
for the my the factories and slave-markets on 
the coast. well-understood difficulty of break- 
ing in men and women of mature to the labours 
of the field, has produced a demand at the barracoons 
for younger victims, so that it is not, as formerly, by 
going to war, but by the meaner crimes of kidnapping 
ties 


and theft, and the still baser relaxation of social 
and family relations, that these human bazaars are 
supplied. The range of years in the age of captives, 
appears to extend from twelve to eighteen, and as the 
demand for males is much greater than for females, 
the proportion between the sexes is nearly three to 
one—I had almost said in farour of the masculine 
gender. In fact, this is very nearly the relative 
proportion between the sexes in most of the estates 
throughout the island. The facilities still left for the 
practice of the slave-trade, and the consequent cheap- 
ness of young Bozal, or native Africans, at the bar- 
racoons, make‘it more for the interest of the planter 
to keep up the numbers of his gang by purchase than 
by encouragi iages.” 

We have next some ext i of 
the mixed commission at the Havanna, of whi 
the chief duty is to adjudicate on the claims of her 
Majesty’s cruisers for the condemnation of the prizes 
they have captured, in consequence of their infraction 
of the existing treaties between Spain and Great 
Britain on the subject of the slave-trade. In the 
whole framework of this commission, and in the prin- 
ciples on which it is constituted, there is something 
exceedingly farcical. ‘The tribunal consists of a com- 
missary judge, and an arbitrator for each nation. Those 
representing Spain are the Conde de Fernandina and 
Don Juan de Montalvo y O’Farrel, both noblemen 
of high rank. The English commissary judge is Mr 
Kennedy, a gentleman who will long be remembered 
as the only member sent by an English constituen 
to the British House of Commons, who divided with 
Mr O'Connell in his celebrated motion for the repeal 
of the Union, “In the first instance, the two com- 
missary judges hear the evidence adduced by the 
commander of the British cruiser in support of the 
claim of condemnation, together with the exculpa- 
tory proof of the captain or owner of the prize ; but, 
as might be ex the the 
court is composed, commissary ju are 
rarely agreed in opinion as to the judgment which 
ought to be pronounced ; so that it becomes necessary, 
almost invariably, to call in one of the arbitrators to 
settle the difference in the capacity of umpire. To 
admit the intervention of both ouullt lead to no prac- 
tical result, as it has been found that the Spanish 
arbitrator adopts the views of the Spanish com- 
mi with the most edifying uniformity ; and the 
English functionaries are ap og in self-defence, 
to follow the example. In this state of things, as 
often as the court is divided in opinion, since it is 
by no means a matter of indifference on which of the 
arbitrators the powers of an umpire shall devolve, the 
ingenious expedient has been resorted to, of appealing 
for the choice to a power which, according to the 
ancient mythology, has one quality in common with 
justice, that of being blind. dice-box is produced ; 
the learned judges draw for the short straw; or Dame 
Fortune is appealed to, by some other form of lottery, 
to determine which shall arbitrate—the Spaniard or 
the Englishman—between their dissident chiefs ; so 
that it may be fairly said at the Havanna, and perhaps 
also at the other courts of Rio de Janeiro, Surinam, 
and Sierra Leone, that the condemnation of a slaver 
depends not nearly so much on fact, on law, or the 
merits of the case, as on the doctrine of chances !” 

Under the treaty of 1835, vessels carrying the 
Spanish fing are, n equipped for the slave-trade, 
and proved to be so—which 1s not difficult, from the 
unique character of the fittings-up required for this 

rpose—as liable to capture by our cruisers as if they 
had slaves on board. Though Mr Buxton and other 
warm abolitionists were not satisfied with this treaty, 
Mr Turnbull assures us that, under its operation 
1839, the Spanish flag, as the banner of slave-ships, 
had already disappeared from the ocean. The Portu- 
guese flag was next resorted to; but that protection 
is already beginning to be distrusted by slave specu- 
lators and captains, as the power given to our cruisers 
under a recent act of Parliament, embodying the 


terms to which Portugal had on receiving an 
indemnity of L.6,000,000 from En is almost as 
effective against vessels using the and papers of 


that nation as in the case of ships professing to beans 
‘to Spain. The t shield of the slave-ships now 
the Hag of the United States. We are told that the 
refusal of the Americans to sanction a mutual ri 

6f search, will make it safer for a slaver to sail wi 
ments—Spain, Portu; or Brazils—most deeply 
implicated in the odes. Our authorities at Sierra 


Leone say, that in a short time the American flag will 
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be the only one flying over the decks of the yee 
A famous American ship, built in the very first sty 
of symmetry at Baltimore in 1838, of 460 tons burden, 
nza, but known uestion as a slaver, 
‘Africa by the officers of 
British cruiser, who inquired what they were doing 
there. She showed her American colours, and an- 
swered that they were Americans ; and that, as for the 
English, it was no business of theirs. It was matter 
of notoriety at the Havanna, that the Venus had landed 
two cargoes of slaves on the coast of Cuba. Mr Trist, 
the American consul at the Havanna, was informed of 
these facts, and reminded of the degree to which his 
government was pledged, with the other Christian 
powers, to suppress the slave-trade. Mr Trist treated 
the application of the English authorities as an insult 
on his government, and in a haughty tone declared, 
that “he would not recognise the right of any agent 
of any foreign government to interfere in any possible 
mode or degree in the discharge of his duties, or for- 
bear re such interference if offered.” This 
high tone was very much praised at home. Mr Trist, 
it must not, however, be forgotten, repudiated the in- 
terference of the British authorities very much on 
the ground that the part acting by our nation was 
but cant and hypocrisy. He declared that British 
fabrics were made expressly for the coast of Africa, 
and that great numbers of casks of shackles, of British 
manufacture, which could easily be traced to the 
houses from which they came, were every year im- 
ported into Cuba. “1 have seen,” says Mr Trist, 
“some of these casks passing through the customhouse 
here, without attracting any more notice from either 
officers or bystanders so many boxes of Dutch 
cheese.” e are afraid there is much melancholy 
ved that the partners of the notorious Fo: 
He the Le Havre slaver, were Englishmen, and that 
his house had been established by — capital ! 
In short, there is no doubt of the fact, that, amongst 
the capitalists of London, there are at this moment 
several English PIRATES. 

Our author, in the course of much valuable infor- 
mation, suggests, that while we are waiting to see 
what can be done with America, another t step 
towards the suppression of the slave-trade at the 
Havanna would be effected, if Spain could be prevailed 
upon to agree to a clause declaring that every Bozal— 
a newly imported African, whose appearance at once 
demonstrates the fact—should be declared free ; for, 
under the present treaty, if the slaves can be once 
landed, they may be seized by the i without 
farther interruption. In his opinion, also, the pre- 
vention would be more effective if our cruisers were 
ordered to confine themselves especially to the west 
coast of Africa, whence all the slaves must come ; and 
if our captains and crews were stimulated by the re- 
wards of head-money and tonnage-money, the work 
would be more eagerly done. Mr Turnbull differs 
from the prevailing opinion, in stating that the ma- 
jority of the native planters of Cuba are desirous that 
the slave importation should cease, but that the mo- 
ther country wishes it to continue, as thereby, the 
fear of an insurrection of the slaves continually hang- 
ing over the masters, these would be more likely to 
preserve their reluctant iance to Spain. Amongst 
the motives actuating the former, are the admitted 
facts that one freeman will do as much work as any 
two slaves ; and that all the labours of the plantation 
and of the manufactory might be as safely, and much 
more effectually, perfo by white labourers, as has 
long been the case in the neighbouring island of Porto 
Rico. Cuba contains a number of white pea- 
sants, robust and hardy; but it appears that as many as 
might be wanted could be obtained from the Canaries. 
The out-of-door part of the question is already ad- 
mitted to be in favour of the endurance and power of 
the white man. Respecting the other part, Mr Turn- 
bull says—“ It is a very natural mistake that a Negro 
can support better than a white man a high artificial 
as well asa high natural temperature. ‘he reverse 
has been completely demonstrated on board the Bri- 
tish government steamers on duty within the tropics, 
where it has been proved that an African constitution 
is not so well suited as that of an European to with- 
stand the heat of the furnace, or rather the frequent 


has surface 


topher Columbus; his memory i i 

ing closed the whole year, ex- 
cept on his anniversary. There are valuable coal an 
copper mines in the island, but the want of roads is 


rr, to import coal from Liverpool, across 4000 


miles of ocean, than to fetch it on horseback from 
their own excellent mine, only ten miles off! How- 
ever, the spirit of is arousing the Spaniards 


of Cuba as well as those of the Peninsula. American 
speculators have been calculating amongst the creoles, 
and already forty-five miles of railway stretch from 
the metropolis into the interior. The Havanna was 
taken by English in 1762, after a hard siege ; but, 
at the subsequent peace it was given up. Its fortifi- 
cations have been since much strengthened ; but the 
Americans say that England is determined to have 
Cuba, by hook or by crook, on the first decent oppor- 
tunity ; “and, therefore,” said a late orator in Con- 
gress, “we shall in the war with England by 
taking possession of Cuba!’ But there is no end to 
speculations on the fate of this valuable island ; so, in 
winding up our F paper, we refer the reader interested 
in the polities e Carribean Sea to Mr ‘Turnbull’s 
very entertaining work, and, in short, to those publi- 
cations which make colonies and slavery their chief 
subjects. 


THE LEGACY. 
ATALE OF REAL LIFE. 

Ir would not have been easy—we could almost say 
impossible—to have found any where a more con- 
tented or a happier family than that of David Hunter, 
at the period when we first take up their history. 
Yet the Hunters were in but humble circumstances, 
the father and three sons being merely common work- 
men in a — bleaching manufactory, at very mode- 
rate wages. But what of that! ‘They were contented, 
and that was enough. 

David Hunter, the head of the family, was a truly 
respectable man for his station in life—quiet, sober, 
honest, and intelligent. His sons were not behind 
him in any of these particulars. They, too, were quiet, 
well-behaved lads. ‘The family consisted, altogether, 
of a wife, the three sons just alluded to, and two 
daughters—the latter, like all the rest of the family, 
being remarkable for their industrious habits and the 
general propriety of their conduct. 

But it was the love that the several members of 
this happy family bore to each other that formed the 
most remarkable feature of their communion, and 
which most particularly attracted the notice and 
excited the admiration of all who had an opportunity 
of marking it. And such opportunity the whole 
parish in which they resided ; for, in going to church, 
they invariably all went together, brother and sister 
linked arm in arm, and all talking so kindly, and look- 
ing so fondly in each other’s faces—it was delightful 
to see them. 

In church, too, it was a pretty sight to see how at- 
tentive the brothers were to their mother and sisters 
in pointing out the text and the psalm. These were 
trifling matters, indeed, but people of discernment 
saw a great deal in them. At home, too, it was equally 
pleasant to see the Hunters of an evening, after the 
father and the young men had returned from their 
work—the house clean and neat ; the daughters busily 
employed in sewing; the mother in discharging 
her household duties ; the father seated by the fire 
in his great wooden arm-chair, and the sons seated 
around him, engaged in lively and cheerful conversa- 
tion. Great, indeed, though humble, was the happi- 
ness of the Hunters. 

Their employer, who had a great esteem for David 
and his family, was in the habit of looking in upon 
them sometimes, after work hours, when making his 
usual rounds to see that all was right about the field. 
On these occasions, he never could refrain from saying 
something congratulatory to David, in reference to 
the quiet, cheerful, and affectionate conduct of his 
children. He had witnessed the domestic felicity of 
the family often ; but every time he saw it, it struck 
him as forcibly as the first time. 

« It would be no small matter, David,” he said on one 
of these occasions, smiling as he spoke, “that would 
cause a difference in your family. I hardly think any 
thing could interrupt the harmony that reigns amongst 

ou 


“ Well, I believe,” replied David, with a very ex- 
cusable look of complacency, “ that thing 
possibly could. There has never been the slightest 
difference amongst us yet, and I trust there never 
will.” The sons and daughters replied to their em- 
ployer’s remark by raising their heads, and glancing 
at bel with a smile which said as plainly as smile can 
say any thing—“ A difference between us! No, no; 
such a thing can never be. We love each other too 
well and too sincerely for that.” 

Thus stood matters, then, with David Hunter and 
his family, and thus they remained for several years, 
with little or no change; only that David and his 
wife were getting a little older, and their sons and 
daughters farther on in life. But in their happiness 
and attachment to each other there was no change, 
unless an inerease of such happiness and attachment 
can be so called. 

David Hunter and his family were one 
evening by a visit from the letter-carrier. He had 
not been at their house for two years before ; and then 
it was with a very primitive-looking epistle, most 

wax, and superscri ith a vile hieroglyphical 
sort of direction. It was from a honest, { some 
man, however, a brother of David Hunter, who was 
a weaver in Bridgeton near Glasgow. No letter had 
they received from any quarter since then till now. 


But the letter that its appearance now was of a 
very different being properly folded, care- 


fully sealed, and altogether business-like. On its being 
handed in, David slowly put his hand into his capacious 
waistcoat pocket in search of his spectacles. These 
found and drawn forth, he deliberately opened them, 
and with equal deliberation placed them on his nose. 
‘All these preparatory proceedings gone through with 
due solemnity, David at length opened the mysterious 
letter, and, surrounded by his wondering oak " 
but profoundly silent family, read as follows :— 

Sir,—We have much pleasure in informing you 
that you are named in the will of the late John Bitt, 
» Woodvale, Jamaica, for a legacy of L.5000. 

e, in the mean time, merely advise you of the cir- 
cumstance ; but shall in a day or two address you again, 
with instructions as to proceedings necessary for put- 
ting you in possession of said legacy, also as to time 
and manner of payment. We are, sir, your obedient 
servants, .  GRESSEY AND GREGSON, Solicitors.” 


It is presumed to be unnecessary to describe the 
effect this extraordinary and most unexpected com- 
munication had upon David Hunter and his family. 
The reader will himself form a sufficiently lively idea 
of it, without our troubling him with a description. 
The legacy had been wholly unlooked for ; the testator 
being a very distant relation, and a person with whom 
David had never had any correspondence, indeed, of 
whose existence he was hardly aware. 

The news of the Hunters’ legacy, notwithstanding 
the precautions taken by the family to keep the mat- 
ter quiet for a little time, soon spread amongst the 
neighbours, who said that David’s family, happy be- 
fore, would surely now be ten times happier. Li was 
reasonable to think so; for, if they were content 
and happy with very limited means, they would cer- 
tainly be much more content and happy when these 
means became abundant. It was reasonable that it 
should be so—that on becoming richer they should 
become happier. Did it? We shall see. - 

In the course of a few days, David heard again from 
the London solicitors, who now wrote fully on the 
subject of the legacy, and gave him such instructions 
as put him in possession of the money in less than” 
three months after. For some time subsequent to 
this event, no change whatever was observable in the 
family. Neither pride nor ostentation followed their 
good fortune. On the third or fourth Sunday, how- 
ever, the neighbours and others who knew of and had 
observed their affectionate manner towards each other, 
were a good deal surprised at the unusual order in 
which they came to church. Formerly, as already 
noticed, they used to come in the most loving manner, 
arm in arm together ; now they came in a string, all 
separate and wide asunder. There was observab 
moreover, more or less of an angry and disconten 
expression on the countenances of all of them, which, 
contrasting so very strikingly as it did with their 
former cheerful looks, was very conspicuous, and at- 
tracted the notice of the more shrewd observers. 
Coming to church in this manner, they of course 
entered their pew in a straggling way, one after the 
other, at considerable intervals, and not together as 
formerly—another circumstance, indicative of some 
change of feeling, which did not escape the notice 
of the congregation ; the report of their sudden ac- 
quisition of wealth having rendered them objects of 
special attention for atime. Neither did a total ne- 
glect of those little acts of courtesy to each other in 
church, of which we formerly spoke, elude the obser-' 
vation of those around them. 

People were much surprised at this unusual deport- 
ment on the part of the Hunters, and wondered if 
any disagreement had sprung up among them, and 
if so, whether the legacy could have any thing to 
do with it. ‘They said it would be strange if good 
oaee could do that which bad fortune had Con 
unable to do—namely, destroy the happiness of the 
family ; in this remark, alluding to a period when 
the Hunters had been in great istress rom want of 
employment and illness together—trials which seemed 
only to increase their attachment to each other ; while 
now it ap d to be precisely the reverse. But 
had any change really taken a Bs in their feelings 
towards each other! By retrograding a little in their 
history we may ascertain this. 

On the third day after the receipt of the 
David Hunter called his family around him, 
them that he wished to inform them of certain ar- 
rangements regarding the distribution of the } 
amongst them (including a provision for himse: 
wife), on which he had determined. Ho then pro- 
ceeded to name to his sons the respective sums which 
he intended giving them to begin business with, and 
to his daughters the sum he intended giving them as 
dowry in the event of their marriage. Having con- 
cluded, David looked around for the uppenitaion 
which he felt cofiscious he deserved. But what was 
his surprise and mortification when he perceived in 
every countenance the most uivocal signs of dis- 
appoint-nent and discontent ! re was not one of 
his children, sons or with their 
allotted portions. 

Poor David endeavoured to meet their views by 
altering, modifying, and even by offering to increase 
the diiferent sums by reducing the moderate pro- 
portion he intended retaining for himself; but to no ; 
purpose. No arrangement or distribution he could 


t would satisfy the expectatio 
ete of his They did not, indeed, complain 


| 

alternations of heat and cold, to which the stoker of a 
steam-boat, and the —— eee of a sugar- 
house, are equally ex A ‘hus, it appears, the 
suppression of the slave-trade and slavery at this 
great emporium, is a question of a very mingled cha- 
racter, but which time will soon decide one way or ; 
another. At present, Cuba is a most prosperous 
colony : the population is nearly 1,000,000, more than | 
half of which are coloured ; but the island EE y 
enough to maintain several millions in plenty. Ha- 
vanna is one of the finest harbours in the world. In a 
church in the town rest the bones of the great Chris- | 
so great, of the minerals is 
lost in the expense and difficulty of a few miles’ car- 

. The citizens of the Havanna have found it | 
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openly, much less by either loud or angry expressions ; 
but ove was pref on every brow—sullenness and 
discontent on every countenance. 
From this moment there was no longer any happi- 
ness in David Hunter’s family. A feeling of jealousy 
and dislike was now engendered, which could never 
be eradicated. Poor David saw and bitterly 
felt the change, and wished a thousand times that the 
legacy had gone to the bottom of the sea instead of 
coming to him, as he deemed it but a poor substitute 
for the domestic felicity he had lost. Here will be 
found a sufficient explanation of that difference of 
ment which attracted the notice of their 


bours. 

vid Hunter, seeing that there was no hope of 
restoring harmony amongst his children, who were 
now snapping vo snarling at each other, morning, 
noon, and night, determined, however painful to his 
feelings it might be, to break up his family. In pur- 
suance of this resolution, he recommended to each of 
his sons to betake himself to lodgings of his own, and 
to start in the world on his own account. To enable 
them to do so, he said, he would instantly pay them 
down the different sums he had determined on givin 
them respectively. His sons, though far from satisfied, 
sulkil uiesced in the proposed arrangement ; and, 
in a fow days after, left their father’s house, but in 
such sullen mood, that they would not tell him either 
where they were going or what they intended doing. 

They never held any correspondence again. Each 
brother, thinking the others had got more than they 
ought to have done, and, of course, he himself less, 
never went near each other, but, on the contrary, 
continued to the end of their lives to entertain a feel- 
ing of the most bitter hostility to one another. 
Neither did any of them ever visit their father, 
whom they all agreed in accusing of unjust dealing 
towards them. 

Such was the consequence of the legacy 5 and it may 
be taken as another evidence of the well-known truth, 
that an accession of wealth is not necessarily, by any 
means, an accession of happiness. 


ENGLISH POPULAR FESTIVALS. 


WE propose giving in the present volume of the 
Journal notices of the principal festivals or holidays 
observed generally by the English people, each notice 
being introduced into the number published most 
nearly to the time of the particular holiday in that 
ease referred to. We shall thus have an opportunity 
of adverting to many curious old customs of the 
people, and many not less curious old notions of the 
popular mind, now alike rapidly fading and going into 
oblivion. We start with 


CANDLEMAS DAY. 


Candlemas day, a holida of the Church of Eng- 
land, and the festival of the Purification of the Virgin 
in the Church of Rome, occurs on the 2d of February. 
It is observed with great pomp throughout the Catho- 
lic world. The name is derived from the ceremony 
which the Church of Rome dictates to be observed on 
this day, namely, a blessing of candles by the clergy, 
and a distribution of them amongst the people, by 
whom they are afterwards carried lighted in solemn 

i The more important observances were of 
course given up in England at the Reformation ; but 
it was still, about the close of the eighteenth century, 
customary in some places to light up churches wi 
candles on this 

In an ancient English book of monastic rules, it is 
directed that, on the Purification of the Virgin Mary, 
the monks “ shall go in surplices to church for candles, 
which shall be consecrated, sprinkled with holy water, 
and censed by the abbot. every monk take a 
candle from sacrist, and light it. & procession 
be made, thirds and mass celebrated, and the 
candles, after the offering, be offered to the priest.”* 
Old English Catholic pi give the service 
used on this occasion. candles being brought to 
the altar, the priest says over them several prayers, one 
of which commences thus :—“ O Lord Jesu Christ, who 
enlightenest every one that cometh into the world, 
pour out thy benediction upon these candles, and 
sanctifie them with the light of thy grace,” &. An- 
other begins : “ Holy Lord, Father Almighty, Ever- 

God, who hast created all things out of nothing, 
and by the labour of bees caused this liquor to come 
to the perfection of a wax candle ; we humbly beseech 
thee that, by the invocation of thy most holy name, 
and by the intercession of the blessed Virgin, ever a 

irgin, whose festivals are this day devoutly celebrated, 
al y the prayers of all thy saints, thou wouldst 
vouchsafe to bless and sanctifie t candles,” &c. 
Then the priest sprinkles the candles thrice with holy 
water, saying “ Sprinkle me with,” &c., and perfumes 
them thrice with incense. Some consecratory prayers 
are then said, as—“ I bless thee, O wax, in the name 
of the Holy ange that thou mayest be in eve 

the ejection of Satan and the subversion of 

companions,” &e. During the saying of these 
prayers, there are various bowings and crossings ; and 
buted by t iest to the people, each kneeling, 
each kissing Es candle as he receives it, and then the 


* Fosbroke’s British Monachism. 


hand of the priest who delivers it ; the choir mean- 
while singing—*“ A light to lighten the Gentiles, and 
the glory of thy people Israel!” After the distribu- 
tion, a solemn procession is made, in which one carries 
the censor, another a crucifix, and the rest burning 
candles in their hands.* 

At Rome, the Pope every year officiates at this 
festival in the beautiful chapel of the Quirinal. When 
he has blessed the candles, he distributes them with 
his own hand amongst those in the church, each of 
oes singly up to him, kneels to receive it. 
The cardinals go first ; then follow the bishops, canon: 
priors, abbots, priests, &c., down to the sacristans an 
meanest officers of the church. According to Lady 
Morgan, who witnessed the ceremony in 1820—* When 
the last of these has gotten his candle, the poor con- 
servatori, the representatives of the Roman senate and 
people, receive theirs. This ceremony over, the candles 
are lighted, the Pope is mounted in his chair and car- 
ante-c ; the throne is stri of its splendi 
hangings ; the Pope and enviieae take off their gold 
and crimson dresses, put on their usual robes, and 
the usual mass of the morning is sung.” oe 
gan mentions that similar ceremonies take p in 
all the parish churches of Rome on this day. 

It appears that in England, in Catholic times, a 
meaning was attached to the size of the candles, and 
the manner in which they burned during the proces- 
sion ; that, moreover, the reserved parts of the candles 
were deemed to possess a strong supernatural virtue : 

** This done, each man his candle lights, 

Where chiefest seemeth he, 

‘Whose taper greatest may be seen ; 
And fortunate to be, 

Whose candle burneth clear and bright : 
A wondrous force and might 

Doth in these candles lie, which if 
At any time they light, 

They sure believe that neither storm 
Nor tempest doth abide, 

Nor thunder in the skies be heard, 
Nor any devil's spide, 

Nor fearful sprites that walk by night, 
Nor hurts of frost or hail,” &c.t 


The great antiquity of the festival of Candlemas is 
unguestionable. , [ts origin is almost lost in the mists 
of the middle . St Bernard, if we rightly under- 
stand Mr Hone’s quotation of Butler, speaks of the 
procession as “ first made by St Joseph, Simeon, 
and Anna, as an example to be followed by all the 
earth, walking two and two, holding in their hands 
candles, lighted from fire, first blessed by the priests, 
and singing.” The festival is undoubtedly designed 
to commemorate the churching or purification of 
Mary ; and the candle-bearing is understood to refer 
to what Simeon said when he took the infant Jesus 
in his arms, and declared that he was a light to lighten 
the Gentiles. Thus literally to adopt and build upon 
metaphorical expressions, was a characteristic proce- 
dure of the middle ages. It is alleged, however, that 
the festival is to be traced to ancient Roman times. An 
old English writer upon festivals says, that Candlemas 
was a Christian engraftment upon the festival of the 
Romansin honour of Februa,the mother of Mars, which 
was celebrated by women carrying torches and candles. 
It was, he says, Pope Sergius (a pontiff of the seventh 
century) who, seeing the Christian people persevering 
in the old P custom, ordered that that custom 
should be continued for a Christian object—namely, 
as a celebration of the churching of the Virgin. Du 
Cange, again, says that Candlemas was substituted by 
Pope Gelasius for the candles which, in February, the 
Roman people used to carry in the Supercalia. An- 
other explanation has been quoted from a sermon of 
Pope Innocent :—“ ‘The Gentiles,” he says, “ dedicated 
the month of Feb to the infernal gods ; and, as 
at the beginning of it Pluto stole Proserpine, and her 
mother Ceres sought her in the night with lighted 
candles, so they, at the beginning of this month, walked 
about the city with lighted candles. Because the holy 
fathers could not utterly extirpate this custom, they 
ordained that Christians should carry about candles 
in honour of the blessed Virgin Mary; and thus, 
what was once done in honour of Ceres, is now done 
in honour of the Virgin.” Apparently, in consequence 
of the celebration of Mary’s purification by candle- 
bearing, it became customary for women to rev'd 

with them, when, after recovery from child- 
birth, they went to be, as it was called, churched. A 
allusion to this custom occurs in English 
history. William the Conqueror, become, in his elder 
days, fat and unwieldy, was confined a considerable 
time by a sickness. “ Methinks,” said his enemy the 
King of France, “the King of ~~ lies long in 
childbed.” ‘This being reported to William, he said, 
“When I am prams bn there shall be a thousand 
lights in France!” And he was as good as his word ; 
for, as soon as he recovered, he made an inroad into 
the French territory, which he wasted wherever he 
went with fire and sword. 

At the Reformation, the ceremonials of Candlemas 
day were not reduced all at once. Henry VIII. 
proclaimed in 1539—“ On Candlemas day it shall be 
declared, that the bearing of candles is done in me- 
mory of Christ, the spiritual light, whom Simeon did 
prophesy, as it is in the church that day.” It is 
curious to find it noticed as a custom down to the 


* Hone’s Every-Day Book, i. 201. 
+ Barnaby Googe’s Translation of N: 


in the ** Popish 
Kingdom.” Ellis’s Edition of Brand’s Antiquities. 


time of Charles II., that when lights were brought in 
at nightfall, people would er God sends us the 
light of heaven!” The amiable Herbert, who notices 
the custom, defends it as not superstitious. Some- 
what before this time, we find Herrick alluding to the 
customs of Candlemas eve : it appears that the plants 
put up in houses at Christmas were now removed. 

** Down with the rosemary and bays, 

Down with the mistletoe ; 

Instead of holly now upraise 
The greener box for show. 

The holly hitherto did sway, 
Let box now domineer, — 

Until the dancing Easter day 
Or Easter’s eve appear. 

The youthful box, which now hath grace 
Your houses to renew, 

Grown old, surrender must his place 
Unto the crisped yew. 

When yew is out, then birch comes in, 
And many flowers beside, 

Both of a fresh and fragrant kin’, 
To honour Whitsuntide. 

Green rushes then, and sweetest bents, 
With cooler oaken boughs, 

Come in for comely ornaments, 
To re-adorn the house. 

Thus times do shift ; each thing in turn does hold ; 
New things succeed, as former things grow old.” 
The same poet elsewhere recommends very particular 
care in the thorough removal of the Christmas gar- 
nishings on this eve : 
“* That so the superstitious find 
No one least branch left there behind ; 
For look, how many leaves there be, 
Neglected there, maids, trust to me, 
So many goblins you shall see.” 
He also alludes to the reservation of part of the 
candles or torches, as calculated to have the effect of 
protecting from mischief : 
** Kindle the Christmas brand, and then 
Till sunset let it burn, 
Which quench’d, then lay it up again, 
Till next return. 
Part must be kept, wherewith to teend 
The Christmas log next year ; 


There is a curious custom of old standing in Seot- 
land, in connexion with Candlemas day. On that 
day it is; or lately was, an universal practice in our 
part of the island, for the children attending school 
to make small presents of money to their teachers. 
The master sits at his desk or table, exchanging for 
the moment his usual authoritative look for one of 
bland civility, and each child up in turn and 
lays his offering down before him, the sum being 
ay proportioned to the abilities of the parents. 

Sixpence and a shilling are the most common sums in 
most schools ; but some give half and whole crowns, 
and even more. The boy and girl who give most are 
respectively styled King and Queen. children, 
being then dismissed for a holiday, proceed along the 
streets in a confused procession, carrying the Kin 
and Queen in state, exalted upon that seat formed 
crossed hands which, probably from this cireumstance, 
is ealled the King’s Chair. In some schools, it used 
to be customary for the teacher, on the conclusion of 
the offerings, to make a bow! of punch and regale 
each urchin with a glass to drink the King and 
Queen’s health, and a biscuit. The latter of the 
day was usually devoted to what was called the Can- 
dlemas bleeze, or blaze, namely, the conflagration of 
any ee of furze which might exist in their neigh- 
bourhood, or, were that wanting, of an artificial bon- 
fire. Here we probably have the relic of a different 
festival, that of St Blaze, whose day being the 3d of 

‘ebruary, the after part of Candlemas day is of 
course his ere. St Blaze, or Blasius, was an early 
Bishop of Sebasta, in Armenia, and his name alone 
seems to have suggested the observances anciently 
connected with his festival in England. In the latter 

of the last century, it was still customary to 
ight fires on the hills upon St Blaze’s eve. An old 
writer says, that on that day, “country women go 
about and make good cheer ; and if they find any of 
their neighbour women a-spinning, they burn and 
make a blaze of fire of the distaffe.’ The wool- 
combers of Yorkshire have their great festival on this 
day in honour of St Blaze. ‘There seems no better 

reason for the observances peculiar to his day or e 
than the jingling resemblance of his name to the w 
blaze. A sound was a reason in the days of our 
simple fathers. 

Considering the importance attached to Candlemas 
day for so many ages, it is scarcely surprising that 
there is an universal superstition throughout Chris- 
tendom, that good weather on this day indicates a 
long continuance of winter and a bad crop, and that 
its being foul is, on the cont a good omen. Sir 
Thomas Browne, in his Vulgar quotes a Latin 
distich expressive of this idea: 

“* Si sol descat Maria ite, 
which may be considered as well translated in the 


popular Scottish rhyme— 


Ky “If Candlemas day be dry and fair, 
The half o’ winter’s to come and mair; 
If Candlemas day be wet and foul, 
The half o’ winter’s gane at Yule.” 


A German friend at our elbow informs us that in his 


country there are two proverbial expressions on this 


| 

Pe ‘And where tis safely kept, the fiend 
Can do mischief there.” 
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at least we may conjecture, from a curious 
Martin’s Description of the Western Islands. 
dlemas day, according to this author, the Hebrideans 


observe the following curious custom :—* The mistress 
and servants of each family take a sheaf of oats and 
dress it up in women’s apparel, put it in a large bas- 
ket, and lay a wooden club by it, and this they call 
Briid’s Bed ; and then the mistress and servants cry 
times, ‘ is come ; 

do just before going to when rise 
in the morning they look among the ashes, expecting 
to see the impression of Briid’s club there ; which, if 
they do, they reckon it a true presage of a good crop 
contrary they as an 


A FEW WEEKS ON THE CONTINENT. 
BADEN-BADEN TO BASLE. 


A morninG and forenoon’s ride in a south-westerly 
direction brought us to Strasburg. Our carriage, on 
emerging from the valley of the Oes, entered the broad 
expanse of country through which winds the current 
of the Rhine, and which accordingly takes the name 
of the Rheinstrasse. Far on the right, in a westerly 
direction, the rugged outline of the Vosges mountains 
bounded the horizon, while on our left was the similar 
line of hills which terminate in the dark range called 
the Schwartz-wald, or Black Forest, of which there 
absolutely seems to be no end ; for you may travel up 
the country for days, and there are the same dark 
masses fringing the great flat vale of the Rheinstrasse. 

With a range of hills on the eastern and western 
horizon, the traveller finds not a hillock before him, 
as he penetrates towards Switzerland. The land is a 
dead level, partitioned into ill-cultivated fields, and 
bearing principally crops of hemp. We are, in fact, 
in one of the great hemp-growing districts of Europe. 
It grows in tall green stalks, not unlike bunches of 
hemlock, and apparently requires less assistance from 
skill or capital than most other crops. ‘This is fortu- 
nate, as the peasantry who raise it are seemingly 
of a poor and toil-worn order. It being the time 
of hemp harvest, all were busy in their vocation. In 
every village, women and children sat before the doors 
stripping the fibres from the husky stalks ; while the 
men were leading home from the fields waggons loaded 
with materials for their industry. The appearance of 
these vehicles bespoke the poverty of the people. They 
were of rude construction, on low wheels, and drawn 
by cows. Horses, as beasts of husbandry, we had 
some days ago seen for the last time, and cows had 
every where been pressed into the service. We see 
cows ploughing, cows harrowing, and cows drawing 
waggons in all quarters. I was told that the exercise 

is beneficial, but still have an opinion that there is 
* something like shabbiness in making cows both give 
milk and draw carts at the same time, and that, after 
all, a cow never looks so respectable as when grazing, 
or chewing its cud in a dreamy contented humour, in 
arich green paddock. At all events, much as there 
is to improve among us, I trust it will be long ere our 
statisticians, in summing up the amount of animate 
forces in England, will include the item of so many 
thousand “ cow power.” P 

Shortly after the hour of noon, the spires of Stras- 
burg came prominently into view, at the distance of 
about two miles ; and immediately approaching the 
Rhine, we crossed by a wooden bridge to the left bank. 
Here the country is so low and level as to be liable 
to flooding from the river, which, though hemmed in 
by artificial banks, has broken into various channels 
and creeks, making two or three swampy islands, par- 
tially covered with bushes and reeds. Passing through 
a poor-looking small town on the first island, we are 
again brought to the bank of the second main branch 
of the Rhine, forming the boundary of Germany. ‘The 
two sides are connected by a long bridge of boats, 
anchored in the impetuous stream, the end which we 
are just leaving being honoured with the attendance 
of a sentinel in the uniform of Baden, and the other 
being similarly in charge of a French soldier—of whom 
there can be no mistake : his small stature, shambling 
figure, and dirty red trousers, at once mark the 
country to which he belongs. Another circumstance 
immediately reminded us we were now within the 
confines of France. At a custom-house by the way- 


dead pools of water and moist green meadows. Pass- 


side, we were brought to a halt, while the carriage and 
baggage were subjected to the search of a douanier. 
Nothing, of course, was found to justify this official 
serutiny ; but it would be unfair to complain of what 
every one must encounter on landing in any part of 
Great Britain. The French and English custom- 
house functionaries can claim equal honour in the 
dexterity with which they turn out the contents of a 
lady’s sac-de-nuit. 

Strasburg, which is reached at the distance of a 
mile from the Rhine, occupies a low swampy situation 
on the river Ill, which, divided into numerous channels, 
intersects the town in different directions, and forms 
wet ditches around it. Nothing is to be seen on ap- 
proaching but heavy bastioned walls, emerging from 


ports are demanded at the gates ; we enter winding, 
gloomy, and badly paved streets, and are finally hurled 
into the Grand Place—an open square, in which our 


} hotel is situated, and which possesses only one object 
of attraction, placed in the centre—a bronze statue of 


General Kleber, who was a native of the town. Al- 
though politically belonging to France, since it was 
taken by Louis XIV. in 1681, Strasburg is still essen- 
tially German. The greater number of signboards, 
and also the language of the inhabitants, are German ; 
and we had the pleasure of hearing a German sermon 
in one of the churches, to a congregation composed, 
as usual, of women. The cathedral is the main, if not 
the only, object of interest in the town ; and it was 
only to see it that we stayed a night in so abominable 
a place. The first sight of this remarkable edifice is 
rather disappointing ; but it improves considerably 
on a closer inspection. Of two tall towers, which 
were designed to form its western extremity, only 
one is finished, and the other is docked off half way 
up—a number of Gothic cathedrals on the conti- 
nent, however, being equally incomplete. The Stras- 
burg cathedral is likewise by no means singular in 
being stuck nearly round with parasitical buildings, 
oceupied either as shops of small traders or as a 
paltry order of dwelling-houses. That part which 
is free to the eye of the spectator, from the ground 
upwards, is the most magnificent and vast portion 
of the structure—the western termination, in which 
is the chief portal, between the elevations of the two 
towers. Although time-worn, dingy, and injured 
by revolutionary mobs, the exterior of the west end is 
excessively fine—certainly the finest and most gigantic 
piece of Gothic architecture which I had ever seen ; 
and as we stood in the confined square in front, scru- 
tinising its elaborate carvings and great height, we 
could not but alike admire the taste of the architects 
and the patient enthusiasm of the people who raised 
such a noble fabric. The building is not all of one era. 
A church which had existed from an early period on 
the spot, having been destroyed, partly by military 
violence and partly by an accidental fire, at the be- 
ginning of the eleventh century, the present edifice 
was begun on the ancient foundations in the year 
1015, and, after various stoppages, was completed as 
we now see it in 1439. The first masons in Europe 
were employed in the great work, and crowds of in- 
ferior workmen came from all quarters to assist in the 
undertaking. ‘The architect who planned and partly 
executed the grand portal and towers, and the two 
lateral portals, was the celebrated Erwin de Steinbach, 
who, dying in 1318, before the completion of his task, 
was succeeded by his son John and his daughter 
Sabine, whose genius was of the same high order. 
Many of the finest seulptures on the portals are the 
device of this accomplished female architect. 

The western extremity, on which has been lavished 
such immense labour, has the grand portal in the 
centre, with two lesser doorways on each side. Each 
of these three main entrances is deeply vaulted, and 
altogether covered with figures in relief, representing 
scripture scenes or characters. Above the central and 
lofty doorway is the rosace, or rose window, resembling 
a richly carved wheel, filled with variously coloured 
glass, and measuring upwards of fifty feet in diameter. 
Above the storey in which is the rosace, there is an- 
other storey occupied by a row of tall windows in 
florid Gothic ; while the numerous flying buttresses 
are also highly ornamented and full of historic figures, 
among which are pointed out Clovis, Dagobert, the 
Emperor Rodolphe of Hapsburg, and Louis X1V.—a 
personage who must have been stuck up at a com- 
paratively recent period, after the capture of the town. 
The turret or spire which is completed is that on our 


left, in looking towards the entrance, and is therefore 
over one of the lateral portals. 


lofty spire, 


four 

dividually a stair, which to 
cork-serew of stone winding 
i this elegant object 


long staff, at once stuck to us on seeing we were 
lish, and piloted us through clusters of worshippers to 
every place worthy our observation. Lighting a candle 
at one of the shrines, he opened 6 ee ae 
certain vaults beneath the choir, which he described by 


candle, the outlines of the horrid dungeon were 
ceived to embrace a stone altar, which is nit te 


gether with a group of poe ly 
esus 


loquacious official, who explained all these matters, 
pointed to a stair leading to a still lower depth, where 
he said we might see the foundations of the cathedral ; 
but declining the invitation to descend to these nether 
- eam made the best of our way to the daylight 


above. 

The grand altar in the choir, a splendid erection of 
marble, constructed in 1763, is reckoned one of the 
finest things of its kind; but decidedly the most 
elegant object is the pulpit, restin ate one of the 
lofty pillars in the open nave. e have nothing at 
all to compare with this work of art in England. It 
is of stone, richly sculptured in every part, resting on 
six small columns, with one in the centre, all niched 
and filled with finely-cut scripture figures ; the over- 
hanging roof is of the same exquisite workmanship. 
The whole is by the architect, J. Hammerer, whe 
constructed it in 1487. In one part of the building 
is the clock, or horloge astronomique, which once ren- 
dered the cathedral famous. It is now in disuse, and 
of no sort of moment. 

Leaving the nave, into which streamed the many- 
coloured rays of the evening sun through the gorgeous 
rosace, we, by permission, ascended the winding stair 
in the truncated tower to the platform at which .it 
abruptly terminates. The ascent was quite safe, but 
so toilsome, that we had no wish to penetrate to the 
summit of the complete tower, which rises to a height 
of 474 English feet, or 24 feet higher than the highest 
Egyptian pyramid, and is therefore the most 
work of art in the world. The height of the platform 
which we attained appears to be less than two-thirds 
of the adjoining tower, yet at this altitude, or nearly 
300 feet from the ground, the whole country for fifty 
miles around lay spread out like a garden before us, 
with the branching Rhine winding through it like 
threads of silver. ‘The town immediately beneath 
seemed a pent-up group of houses, with dingy roofs of 
brown fiat tiles, and we gazed down upon the people 
as they moved to and fro in the market-place as one 
may be supposed to look upon the diminutive bustle 


‘of an ant-hill. A tolerably strong set of nerves is 


required to lean upon the stone balustrade which 
environs the turret ; yet a story is told of a certain 
bold euré, who, in 1522, had the temerity to ran round 
it, without falling. A gentleman, with more courage 
than discretion, at the poaee of last century, 
wished to imitate or excel the curé, and declared he 
would run three times round the top of the balcony. 
He performed two courses safely, but at the third his 
foot slipped, and he was instantly precipitated to the 


— and killed. A faithful dog which accompani 
im, wishin 


In her 


18 
subject : 1. The shepherd would rather see the wolf 
of the most tiful specimens of the light Guihic. 
: aged ge out of his on Candlemas Seen from the ground, it appears a tall open frame- 
day, and w he finds snow, walks abroad ; but if work of sculptured stone, with an equally light shaft 
he sees the sun shining, he draws back into his hole. promt: Ro 
It is not improbable that these notions, like the festi- e appears a 
val of Candlemas itself, are derived from Pagan times, to the pointed 
and have existed since the very infancy of our race. So of art has with- : 
stood the 8 OF four centuries, 1s a sufficient proof 
of the skill of its ingenious architect. 
Having satisfied ourselves with the exterior of the : 
cathedral, we entered the edifice, and found the inner : 
part equally interesting. The plan is the same as that of ; 
the minster at Canterbury, the choir being raised four 
or five feet above the level of the nave, ‘which adds to 
the imposing effect. The total — the interior 
is about 350 feet. Like most churches in France, the 
wide expanse of floor, and other parts, are not re- ‘ 
NNN | 222r!xble for cleanliness ; and though in the midst of 
vespers, when some hundreds were kneeling in all 
directions, the beadle, a person in a uniform, with a ; 
sepulchre. At the bottom of a flight of steps, we . 
ound it as dark as midnight ; but bya free use of the ! 
ertain gloomy offices of religion in Holy Week, to- 
sculptured figures as 
d his disciples in the 
varden, at the moment when Judas, accompanied by 
Jews and Roman soldiers, enters on the scene. The 
ed 
d 
from the platform, and met with the same sad fate. 
To commemorate the event, the figure of a dog was 
carved in stone, and placed on the exterior of the 
edifice. A female, a number of years ago, committed 
suicide by throwing herself from the platform to the 
ground. one of her shoes came off, 
and was caught on the point of one of the small pro- 
; and there, as an architectural con- 
hy figure of a shoe im* stone was afterwards 
‘The view over the town from this lofty station, as 
wel} as a ramble through its streets, conveys a forcible : 
impression of the miseries produced by hemming a 
populous eity within fortified walls. Over the ex- 
panse of the town, I did not see a single inch of 
garden or any patch of green behind the houses ; and 
was the flat of a house, to which earth and plants 
beneath. buildings are generally very 
amend such is the apparent scarcity of room, that. 
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in some streets each house contains a number of dis- 
tinet establishments—the cellar laid out as tan-pits, 
the next floor a the next or 
dwelling-houses, and uppermost a drying loft for 
tobacco. Statistical returns pepoctig the mode of 
living in the walled towns of France, of which I think 
Strasb must be among the most vile, disclose a 
state of things too painful to be entered upon. 

Besides the monument of Kleber, the town has 
recently been ornamented with a statue of Guttem- 
berg, the inventor of printing, who produced some of 
his earliest works here. Nobody can object to these 
memorials of respect from the inhabitants ; but surely 
the best monument of Guttemberg is a free press, 
which the French unfortunately have not; and, in 
the present state of matters with the Strasburgians, 
it should, I imagine, be drains first, and public em- 

tt oy small gratification, that, at 

t was with no ificati ten 
o’clock, on a beautiful Sunday morning, we took our 
seats in the omnibus which was to convey us to the 
station of the railway for Basle, situated a mile or two 
from the gates of the town. road was crowded 
with parties, bound for holiday excursions ; and when 
we arrived at the terminus of the railway, we found 
the place literally like a fair, with hundreds of men 
and women, in their best attire, waiting for the arrival 
of the train. The chemin de fer had been opened only 
a,week or two before, and was highly popular. Ex- 
tending to a length of between eighty and ninety 
miles, it is, I believe, the work of the kind 
yet accomplished by the French government ; and for 
such a Shenal country as France, may be considered 
a really wonderful undertaking. Whether it will ulti- 
ly answer as a pecuniary speculation, I have no 
means of judging ; but as it affords by far the readiest 
mode of reaching Switzerland, cutting off a tedious 
voyage in the steamer against the impetuous current 
of the Rhine, or the equally tiresome journey by voi- 
ture, it is likely to meet with encouragement. As is 
the case with all the railways on the continent, the 
fares are remarkably low. For first- 
class carriage, we were charged, for the whole distance 
to Basle, no more than 41 francs 55 centimes, or about 
lls. 6d. for each person. 

The train, after a little delay, having arrived, it. was 
in a few minutes filled with passengers of all classes, 
and went off at a rapid and steady pace, the confidence 
of our Tig! in the locomotive not being lessened by 

iving the word Manchester engraved on a plate 
on its side The line of route proceeds through the 
ancient district of Alsace, the bulk of which is a broad 
strip of land between the Vosges mountains on our 
right and the Rhine on the left. In the course of the 
journey, the train stopped frequently at villages to 
take up and set down passengers, a number of whom 
were dressed in the peculiar costume once prevalent 
in Alsace. The figures of the women were highly 
icturesque. The various parts of the attire were of 
ferent brilliant colours, and from the fancifully 
decorated head there generally depended a stream of 
ribbons or beads. One young female, whose dress we 
serutinised, was gaily set out in a scarlet petticoat and 
blue apron, surmounted by a green body ornamented 
with gold flowers ; she had also a highly embroidered 
stomacher, a white linen jacket, laid in plaits down 
the breast, a flashy silk handkerchief round the neck ; 
and on her head was a black cap, embroidered with 
gold and white beads, tied at the top with an enor- 
mous bow of black ribbons. The head-dress was 
almost universally black, and in most cases thickl 
rinkled with golden flowers sewed in the materi 
The shape and Dy mony of the women by no means 
corresponded with these gaieties of attire. ‘Their 
figures were rally uncouth, probably from severe 
tall in the folds, and the faces of some of the most 
aged, ensconced in antique glittering hoods, were so 
brown and puckered as scarcely to appear human. 

As we approached the termination of our excursion, 
the signs of manufacturing industry became more and 
more apparent, in the form of factories with tall 

ys; and Mulhausen, which we closely passed, 
was to all ap a@ manufacturing town in the 
course of rapid extension. ‘I'wenty thousand work- 
men, I am told, are employed in this busy town and 
its vicinity, chiefly in the preparation of printed 
calicoes and silks. Mulhausen was at one time the 
capital of a Swiss canton, but the district has been 
annexed to France since the year 1795 ; and thus the 
French are fortunate in having secured a tract of 


of a Swiss German population. 


u. The Swiss hills which before 
us, it wever, necessary to remember, are con- 

to the left or western bank of the Khine, the 
oO te side being still flat, and belonging to the 

m of Baden for many miles . With 
this prospect of a speedy conclusion to our trip, the 
railway train, in the space of five and a half hours 
up to its terminus at St Louis, 


course of people from 
height of festivities, the day being the anniversary of 


the féte of St Louis, and therefore sacred at once to 
devotion and merriment. The public highway lead- 
ing to Basle, at the distance of about a mile, was 
thronged very much, but not a single instance of in- 
toxication came under our notice ; and 80, in the midst 
of hundreds of good-humoured excursionists, we were 
carried forward as in a flood towards the gates of this 
venerable member of the Helvetic republic. As the 
Swiss confederation, to its honour be it spoken, has 
no custom-house to torment travellers arriving within 
its territory, we were subjected to no sort of stoppage 
in entering Basle, and were driven at once to our 
hotel, the excellent and well-known house, the Drei 
Konige, or Three Kings, placed on the very brink of 
the green and rapidly flowing Rhine. 


HAUNTED HOUSES. 


WE have found much amusement in a work recently 
ublished under the title of “Memoirs of Extraor- 
inary Popular Delusions,” the author of which is 

Mr Charles Mackay, known as a frequent contribu- 

tor to some of the metropolitan periodicals, and as the 

writer of “The Thames and its Tributaries,” as well 
as other productions of a light literary kind.* It may 
be said to consist of an extension’ of ideas slightly 
touched upon in the article headed “ Moral Epide- 
mics,” which appeared in the present Journal. The 

es, and various other cases of popular frenzy, 
form the objects of Mr Mackay’s notice ; and he writes 
of them in a lively, spirited, and sensible manner. As 
the “ Witch Mania” and other common delusions have 
been recently discussed here at some length, we prefer 
to give, as a specimen of his work, a portion of the con- 
cluding chapter on “ Haunted Houses.” ‘The first 
place, in a selection from cases of this nature, is justly 
due to the renowned Ghost of Cock Lane, which created 

a wonderful sensation in London at the period of its 

supposed «ona :—* At the commencement of 

the year 1760, 

Smithfield, in the house of one Parsons, the parish 

clerk of St Sepulchre’s, a stockbroker named Kent. 

The wife of this gentleman had died in childbed 

during the previous year, and his sister-in-law, Miss 

Fanny, had arrived from Norfolk to keep his house 

for him. They soon conceived a mutual affection, and 

each of them made a will in the other’s favour. ‘They 
lived some months in the house of Parsons, who, being 

a needy man, borrowed money of his lodger. Some 

difference arose betwixt them, and Mr Kent left the 

house, and instituted legal proceedings against the 
parish clerk for the recovery of his money. 

While this matter was yet pending, Miss Fanny 
was suddenly taken ill of the small-pox , and, notwith- 
standing every care and attention, she died in a few 
days, and was buried in a vault under Clerkenwell 
church. Parsons now began to hint that the poor 
lady had come unfairly by her death, and that Mr 
Kent was accessory to it, from his too great eagerness 
to enter into possession of the property she had be- 
queathed him. Nothing further was said for nearly 
two years ; but it would appear that Parsons was of 
so revengeful a character that he had never forgotten 
or forgiven his differences with Mr Kent, and the in- 
dignity of having been sued for the borrowed money. 
‘The strong passions of pride and avarice were silently 
at work during all that interval, hatching schemes of 
revenge, but dismissing them one after the other as 
impracticable, until at last a notable, one suggested 
itself. About the beginning of the year 1762, the 
alarm was spread over all the neighbourhood of Cock 
Lane, that the house of Parsons was haunted by the 
ghost of poor Fanny, and that the daughter of Par- 
sons, a girl about twelve years of age, had several 
times seen and conversed with the spirit, who had, 
moreover, informed her that she had not died of the 
small-pox, as was currently reported, but of poison 
administered by Mr Kent. Parsons, who originated, 
took good care to countenance these reports ; and, in 
answer to numerous inquiries, said his house was 
every night, and had been for two years, in fact ever 
since the death of Fanny, troubled by a loud knockin 
at the doors and in the walls. Having thus prepa 
the ignorant and credulous neighbours to believe or 
exaggerate for themselves what he had told them, he 
sent for a gentleman of a higher class in life to come 
and witness these extraordinary occurrences. The 
gentleman came accordingly, and found the daughter 
of Parsons, to whom the spirit alone appeared, and 
whom alone it answered, in bed, trembling violently, 
having just seen the ghost, and been again informed 
that she had died from poison. A loud knocking was 
also heard from every part of the chamber, which so 
mystified the not very clear understanding of the 
visiter, that he departed, afraid to doubt and ashamed 
to believe, but with a promise to bring the clergyman 
of the parish and several other gentlemen on the fol- 
lowing day, to report upon the mystery. 

On the following night he returned, bringing with 
him three clergymen, and about twenty other persons, 
including two negroes, when, upon a consultation with 
Parsons, they resolved to sit up the whole night, and 
await the ghost’s arrival, It was then explained by 
Parsons, that although the ghost would never render 
itself visible to any body but his daughter, it had no 
objection to answer the questions that might be put 
to it by any person present, and that it expressed an 


* Memoirs of Extraordinary Popular Delusions. London: 


there resided in Cock Lane, near West | ‘ Y 


affirmation by one knock, a negative by two, and its 
displeasure by a kind of scratching. 
then put into bed along with her sister, and the cler- 

men examined the and bed-clothes to satisfy 
themselves that no trick was played, knocking 
upon any substance concealed among the clothes. As 
on the previous night, the bed was observed to shake 


violently. 
After some hours, during which they all waited 
with exemplary i mysterious knocking 


fashion, by a knock or knocks :— 
*Do you make this disturbance on account of the 
ill you received from Mr Kent?’ ‘ Yes’ 
cy. vere you brought to an untimely end by poison?” 
es. 


* How was the poison administered—in beer or in 
purl? ‘In purl.’ 


‘ How long was that before your death? ‘ About 


three hours.’ 
‘Can your former servant, Carrots, give any infor- 
mation spout the poison?’ Yes. 


* Are you Kent’s wife’s sister? ‘ Yes.’ 
* Were ya married to Kent after your sister’s 
death? 
* Was any body else, besides Kent, concerned in 
your murder?’ ‘ No.’ 
won you, if you like, appear visibly to any one?’ 
es.’ 
* Will you do so?” ‘ Yes’ 
‘Can you go out of this house?” ‘ Yes.’ 
‘Is it your intention to follow this child about every 
where? Yes.’ 
* Are you pleased in being asked these questions?’ 
es. 


‘ Does it ease your troubled soul?’ ‘ Yes.’ 

[Here there was heard a mysterious noise, which 
some wiseacre present compared to the fluttering of 
wings. ] 

* How long before your death did you tell your ser- 
yet Carrots, that you were poisoned—an hour? 

es.” 

[Carrots, who was present, was appealed to; but 
she stated positively that such was on the fact, as the 
deceased was quite speechless an hour before her 
death. This shook the faith of some of the s 
tors, but the examination was allowed to continue. ] 

* How long did Carrots live with you” ‘ ‘Three or 
four days.’ 

[Carrots was again appealed to, and said that this 
was true.] 

‘If Mr Kent is arrested for this murder, will he 
confess? ‘ Yes.’ 

‘ Would your soul be at rest if he were hanged for 
it? ‘ Yes.’ 

* Will he be hanged for it?” ‘ Yes’ 

* How long a time first? ‘Three years.’ 


‘How many clergymen are there in this room? 
Three.’ 
How many n Y 


y 
‘Is this watch (held up by one of the clergymen) 
white? ‘No.’ 
*Isit yellow? ‘No,’ 
*Is it blue? ‘No? 
‘Is it black? Yes. 
[The watch was in a black shagreen case.] 


*At what time this morning will you take your 


departure 

The answer to this question was four knocks, v 
distinctly heard by every person present ; and accord- 
ingly, at four o'clock precisely, the ghost took its de- 
parture to the Wheatsheaf public-house, close by, 
where it frightened mine host and his lady almost 
out of their wits, by knocking in the ceiling right above 
their bed. 

The rumour of these occurrences very soon spread 
over London, and every day Cock Lane was rendered 
impassable by the crowds of people who assembled 
around the hotse of the parish clerk, in expectation 
of either seeing the ghost or of hearing the myste- 
rious knocks. It was at last found necessary, so 
clamorous were they for admission within the haunted 
precincts, to admit those only who would pay a cer- 
tain fee, an arrangement which was very convenient 
to the needy and money-loving Mr Parsons. Indeed, 
things had taken aturn greatly to his satisfaction ; he 
not only had his revenge, but he made a profit out of 
it. The ghost, in consequence, played its antics every 
night, to the Rage amusement of many hundreds of 
people, and great perplexity of a still greater 
number. - 

Unhappily, however, for the parish clerk, the ghost 
was end te make some ises which were the 
means of utterly destroying its reputation. It ri 
mised, in answer to the questions of the Rev, Mr Ald- 
ritch of Clerkenwell, that it would not only follow the 
little Miss Parsons wherever she went, but would also 
attend him, or any other tleman, into the vault 

~ the body of the mur- 


Mr Aldritch near the church, where a party 
pet eminent for their acquire- 


had assembled. 


| | 
| 
was heard in the w and the chi eciared that s 
saw the ghost of poor vey The following questions 
were then gravely put by the clergyman, through the 
medium of one Mary Frazer, the servant of Parsons, 
and to whom it was said the deceased lady had been 
much attached. The answers were in the usual 
3 
country animated with the industry and common sense 
= the distance of a = miles from Mulhausen, 
the hills of Switzerland, canton of Basle, begin to 
make their appearance before us, and we may be said 
to have arrived at nearly the southern extremity of 
the past plain which commences in the neighbour- 
of Mayence, where the romantic scesery of the 
: Rhine has terminated in the vine-clad_eminences of | 
| | | dered woman was deposited, and would there give no- Tt 
tice of its presence by adistinct knock upon the coffin. 
} | Asa preliminary, the girl was conveyed to the house 
ment 
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About ten o’clock on the night of the Ist of February, 
the girl having been brought from Cock Lane in a 
ak, wes put to bed by several ladies in the house 
of Mr Aldritch; a strict examination having been 
previously made that nothing was hidden in the bed- 
clothes. While the gentlemen, in an adjoining cham- 
ber, were deliberating whether they should proceed 
in a body to the vault, they were summoned into the 
bedroom by the ladies, who affirmed, in alarm, 
that the ghost was come,and that they h the knocks 
and scratches. The gentlemen entered accordingly, 
with a determination to suffer no deception. The little 
girl, on being asked whether she saw the ghost, replied, 

No ; but she felt it on her back like a mouse.” She 
was then required to put her hands out of bed, and 
they being held by some of the ladies, the — was 
summoned in the usual manner to answer, if it were 
in the room. The question was several times put 
with great solemnity; but the custo knock was 
hot heard in reply in the walls, neither was there any 
scratching. e ghost was then asked to render itself 
visible, but it did not choose to grant the request. It 
‘was next solicited to give some token of its presence 
, a sound of any sort, or by touching the hand or 
cheek of any lady or gentleman in the room ; but even 
with this request the ghost would not comply. 

There was now a considerable pause, and one of the 
clergymen went down stairs to interrogate the father 
of the girl, who was waiting the result of the experi- 
ment. He positively denied that there was any de- 

tion, and even went so far as to say that he him- 
self, upon one occasion, had seen and conversed with 
the awful ghost. This having been communicated to 
the company, it was unanimously resolved to give the 
ghost another trial ; and the clergyman called out in 
a loud voice to the supposed spirit, that the gentle- 
man, to whom it had promised to appear in the vault, 
was about to repair to that place, where he claimed 
the fulfilment of its promise. At one hour after mid- 
night they all proceeded to the church, and the gentle- 
man in question, with another, entered the vault, 
and took up their position alongside of the coffin of 
i Fanny. The ghost was then summoned to appear, 

t it appeared not; it was summoned to knock, 
but it knocked not ; it was summoned to scratch, but 
it scratched not ; and the two retired from the vault, 
with the firm belief that the whole business was a 
deception practised by Parsons and his daughter. 

ere were others, however, who did not wish to 
jump so hastily to a conclusion, and who suggested 
that they were perhaps trifling with this awful and 
supernatural being, which, being offended with them 
for their presumption, would not condescend to answer 
them. Again, after a serious consultation, it was 
agreed on all hands that, if the ghost answered any 
body at all, it would answer Mr Kent, the supposed 
murderer ; and he was accordingly requested to go 
down into the vault. He went with several others, 
and summoned the ghost to answer whether he had 
indeed poisoned her. There being no answer, the 
uestion was - by Mr Aldritch, who conjured it, if 

were indeed a spirit, to end their doubts—make a 
sign of its presence, and point out the guilty person. 
‘There being still no answer for the space of half an 
hour, during which time all these boobies waited with 
the most praiseworthy perseverance, they returned to 
the house of Mr Aldritch, and ordered the girl to get 
up and dress herself. She was strictly examined, but 
persisted in her statement that she used no deception, 
and that the ghost had really pgp to her. 

So many persons had, by their openly expressed 
belief of the reality of the visitation, identified them- 
selves with it, that Parsons and his family were far 
from being the only persons interested in the con- 
tinuance of the delusion. The result of the experi- 
ment convinced most people; but these were not to 
be convinced by any evidence, however positive, and 
they therefore spread abroad the rumour that the 
e had not os in the vault, because Mr Kent 

taken care beforehand to have the coffin removed. 
That gentleman, whose position was a very painful 
one, immediately procured competent witnesses, in 
whose presence the vault was entered and the coffi 
of poor Fanny opened. Their deposition was the 
published ; and Mr Kent indic Parsons and his 
wife, his daughter, Mary Frazer the servant, the Rev. 
Mr Moor, and a tradesman, two of the most promi- 
nent patrons of the deception, for a conspiracy. ‘The 
trial came on in the Court of King’s Bench, on the 
10th o* July, before Lord Chief-Justice Mansfield, 
when, after an investigation which lasted twelve 
hours, the whole of the conspirators were found guilty. 
The . Mr Moor and his friend were severely re- 
primanded in open court, and recommended to make 
some pecuniary compensation to the prosecutor for 
the aspersions they had been instrumental in throw- 
ing upon his character. Parsons was sentenced to 
stand three times in the pillory, and to be imprisoned 
for two years : his wife to one year’s, and his servant 
inter, w employ t to publish 
of the for their prokt, was 
also fined fifty pounds, and discharged. 

The precise manner in which the deception was 
carried on has never been explained. ‘Ihe knocking 
in the wall appears to have been the work of Parsons’ 
wife, while the scratching part of the business was 
left to the little girl. That a contrivance so clumsy 
could have deceived any body, cannot fail to excite 
our wonder. But thus it alwaysis. If two or three 


persons can only be found to take the lead in any 


absurdity, however there is sure to be plenty of 
imitators. Like sheep in a field, if one f sors the 
stile, the rest will follow.” 


‘Well may Mr Mackay express surprise that men 
capable of moment’s reflection should not 
have seen at once the utter absurdity of the 1 owed 
tion, that a supernatural being, if all had really 
permitted to visit the living world, would have come 
to play the part of an invisible rat, to scratch upon 
-heads, pull down plates, and frighten poor old 
women, who had done nothing in the slightest degree 
connected with the mission of annoyance. Mr Macka 
cites other instances of alarms scarcely less absurd, 
one of them of old date. A community of monks 
established near Paris by St Louis, having cast eyes 
of affection upon a handsome old palace in their neigh- 
bourhood, named Vauvert, commenced playing such 
pranks about it as caused it to be instantly reputed 
as haunted. By these means they actually succeeded 
in their object. We have another instance of a house 
being deserted, shunned, and finally sold for an old 
song, merely in consequence of an occasiortal noise 
+ ultimately traced to the clanking of a loose door in 
the lower storey. We recollect ourselves a house at 
Slateford, near Edinburgh, which for some weeks was 
an object of dread to all the country round, for no 
other reason than a derangement of the water-pipes. 

The only other anecdote for which we can find 
room, is one relating to a remarkable case which also 
occurred within our recollection, and for some time 
was a theme of far-spread wonder. Like the Cock- 
Lane affair, it takes a strong hue of the ridiculous. 
“On the 5th of December (1828), the inmates of 
the farm-house of Baldarroch, in the district of 
Banchory, Aberdeenshire, were alarmed by observ- 
ing a great number of sticks, pebble-stones, and 
clods of earth, flying about their yard and premises. 
They endeavoured, but in vain, to discover who 
was the delinquent ; and the shower of stones con- 
tinuing for five days in succession, they came at 
last to the conclusion that the devil and his imps 
were alone the cause of it. The rumour soon _— 
over all that part of the country, and hundreds of per- 
sons came from far and near to witness the antics of 
the devils of Baldarroch. After the fifth day, the 
shower of clods and stones ceased on the outside of 
the premises, and the scene shifted to the interior. 
Spoons, knives, plates, mustard-pots, rollinggpins, and 
flat-irons, appeared suddenly endued with the power of 
self-motion, and were whirled from room to room, and 
rattled down the chimneys, in a manner which nobody 
could account for. ‘The lid of a mustard-pot was put 
into a cupboard by the servant girl, in the presence of 
scores of people, and in » few minutes afterwards came 
bouncing down the chimney, to the consternation of 
every body. ‘There was also a tremendous knockin 
at the doors and on the roof, and pieces of stick an 
pebble-stones rattled against the windows and broke 
them. The whole neighbourhood was a scene of alarm ; 
and not only the vulgar, but persons of education, re- 
spectable farmers, within a circle of twenty miles, 
expressed their belief in the supernatural character of 
these events, and offered up devout prayers to be pre- 
served from the machinations of the Evil One. The 
note of fear being once sounded, the visiters, as is gene- 
rally the case in all tales of wonder, strove with each 
other who should witness the most extraordinary oc- 
currences ; and within a week, it was — believed 
in the parishes of Banchory-Ternan, Drumoak, Durris, 
Kincardine-O’ Neil, and all the cireumjacent districts 
of Mearns and Aberdeenshire, that the devil had been 
seen in the act of hammering upon the house-top of 
Baldarroch. One old man asserted positively, that 
one night, after having been to see the strange gam- 
bols of the knives and mustard pots, he met the phan- 
tom of agreat black man, ‘ who wheeled round his 
head with a whizzing noise, making a wind about his 
ears that almost blew his bonnet off, and that he was 
haunted by him in this manner for three miles. It was 
also affirmed and believed, that all horses and dogs 
that approached this enchanted ground, were imme- 
diately affected—that a gentleman, slow of faith, had 
been cured of his incredulity by meeting the butter- 
churn jumping in at the door as he himself was goin 
out—that the roofs of houses had been torn off, an 
that several ricks in the corn-yard had danced a quad- 
rille together, to the sound of the devil’s bagpipes re- 
echoing from the mountain-tops. The women in the 
family of the persecuted farmer of Baldarroch also kept 
their tongues in perpetual motion ; swelling with their 
strange stories the tide of popular wonder. The good- 
wife herself, and all her servants, said, that whenever 
they went to bed, they were attacked with stones and 
some which came below the 
an ntly ta) their toes. One evening, a shoe 
a garret where some labourers 
were sitting, and one of the men, who attempted to 
catch it, swore positively that it was so hot and heavy 
he was unable to hold it. 

Among the persons drawn’ to Baldarroch by these 
occurrences were the heritor, the minister, and all the 
elders of the kirk, under whose superintendence an 
investigation was immediately commenced. Their 

roceedings were not promulgated for some days ; and, 
in the mean time, rumour continued to travel through 
all the Highlands, magnifying each mysterious incident 
the farther it got from home. ‘here were, of course, 


zome sensible and educated people, who, after strippin 
the stories circulated of their exaggeration, attributed 
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all the rest to one or other of two causes—first, that 
some gipsies, or strolling mendicants, hidden in the 
neighbouring plantation, were amusing themselves by 


| working on the credulity of the country people ; or, se- 


condly, that the inmates of Baldarroch carried on this 
deception themselves, for some reason or other, which 
was not very clear to anybody. The last a 
gained but few believers, as the farmer and his family 
were much respected ; and so man ms had, in 
the most open manner, expressed their belief in the 
supernatural agency, that they did not like to stul 

themselves by confessing that they had been deceived. 

At last, after a fortnight’s continuance of the noises, 
the whole trick was discovered. The two servant 
girls were strictly examined, and then committed to 

rison. It appeared that they were alone at the 

ttom of the whole affair, and that the extraordi- 
nary alarm and credulity of their master and mis- 
tress, in the first instance, and of the neighbours and 
country people afterwards, made their task compara- 
tively easy. A little common dexterity was all they had 
used ; eh being themselves unsuspected, they swelled 
the alarm by the wonderful stories they invented, It 
was they who loosened the bricks in the chimneys, 
and placed the dishes in such a manner on t 
shelves, that they fell on the slightest motion. They 
were no sooner secured in the county jail than the 
noises ceased, and most people were convinced that 
human agency alone had worked all the wonder. 
Some few of the most devoutly superstitious still held 
out in their first belief, and refused to listen to any 
explanation.” 

Though the materials of a t part of the volumes 
before us are by no means of a very novel character, 
the agreeable manner in which they are thrown to- 
gether will amply repay the trouble of perusing the 
book, as, indeed, our citations will probably have 
satisfied the reader. 


OPIUM-SMOKING IN CHINA. 


Tue following is an extract from the private journal 
of Dr Hill, late surgeon of the bark Sunda, which was 
lost on the island of Hainan, in October 1839, and whose 
crew were conducted to Canton under protection of the 
Chinese government :— 

“ On the evening of our arrival at the city of Hainan 
(which is about six miles from the northern extremity 
of the island of the same name), one of the soldiers who 
formed our body-guard requested permission to smoke 
his opium in the apartment allotted to the captain, chief 
officer, and myself. To this, as we had not previously 
had an opportunity of properly witnessing the whole 
process, we cheerfully agreed. 

The apparatus, which was contained in a leather-vag, 
consisted of a small box of opium, a pipe of a peculiar 
construction, a lamp, and a steel bodkin about six inches 
in length. 

The opium, which was contained in a wooden box not 
much r than a lady’s thimble, was a clear, dark, 
semi-fluid substance, ee tar or treacle, though 


of rather more consistence, so far as I 
could understand, from the crude drug by boiling, 
straining, and evaporating. 

The pipe, which was made of ebony, was about eigh- 
teen inches in length, and three-quarters of an inch in 
diameter, and had a brass bowl near its further extre- 
mity, which was closed. In shape, the bowl resembled 
a pear, having its upper surface smooth and flattened, 
with a small aperture in its centre, sufficient to admit a 
needle of moderate size. The use of the lamp and bod- 
kin, which need not be described, will be seen presently. 

Drawing a table with his apparatus to the side of a 
bamboo couch, upon which he seated himself cross- 
legged, after the manner of the Turks, our hero began 
by lighting the lamp, over which he placed a glass shade, 
so as to render the flame strong and steady, and prevent 
it&smoking. He then took a small quantity of oe 
(of the size of a pea) on the point of the bodkin, 
held it for a few seconds in the flame of the lamp, when 
it swelled and took fire, emitting smoke of a strong 
aromatic and not unpleasant odour. Instantly blow- 
ing it out, he rolled it for a short time on the bowl of 
the pipe (by swiftly twirling round the bodkin between 
the forefinger and thumb), and again applied it to the 
flame of the lamp to undergo the same process for two 
or three successive times. After being sufficiently 
burned, he next introduced the bodkin into the aper- 
ture of the bowl, twisting it gently round, so as to de- 
tach from its point the opium which was left adhering 
to the edges. Lastly, having made a deep expiration, 
in order to expel the air as much as possible from his 
lungs, he put the pipe into his mouth, applied the bowl 
to the flame of the lamp, and took one lon fe pus 
by which the opium was almost entirely dissipated 
converted into a dense smoke, which, after retaining in 
the chest for a short time, he emitted through his nos- 
trils. The same process was repeated eight times in 
the course of twenty minutes, when he lay down on the 
couch and fell into a profound sleep, which lasted nearly 
three hours. On awaking, which he did of his own 
accord, he appeared stupid and confused, and seemingly 
not a little surprised at finding himself in the company 
of foreigners, when, recollecting himself, he burst into 
an immoderate fit of laughter. 

In the present instance, that of a young man about 
twenty-four years of age, after the second inhalation of 
the drug, the eyes became full and sparkling, the face 
began to flush, and the pulse to increase in qui 
and fullness ; the breathing likewise became more fre- 
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quests and the whole system seemed considerably ex- 

These symptoms continued to increase until the 
seventh application to the opium pot (which took place 
about a quarter of an hour from the commencement), 
at which time the pulse was full and bounding, and 
beating at the rate of 120 in the minute. 

After the next two applications, which were completed 
within five minutes more, though much less dexterously 
than the previous ones, he appeared quite stupified by 
the drug, and lying down on the couch, instantly fe 


desirous of ascertaining how he would 
in this state, we did not although 
he snored most profoundly, but allowed him to awake 
of his own accord, which he did in about three hours 
afterwards. 


Considerable ion seemed now to have followed 
the previous excitement ; the eyes, though still full and 
projecting, being dull and heavy, and the whole coun- 
tenance having a languid and a expression. The 
breathing was likewise heavy, and the pulse consider- 
ably below the natural s being full and labour- 

and scarcely beating sixty in the minute. 

e immediate effect, therefore, of the drug in the 
present instance, and likewise in any other which after- 
wards came under my observation, was that of a strong 
stimulant. This, however, was soon succeeded by a 
still more powerfully sedative effect, which takes place 
sooner or later, according to the habits of the individual. 
An old hand will frequently smoke for hours before 
being completely under its influence ; while a beginner, 
as we observed in the case of our cook, will sometimes 
be stupified by two or three whiffs. 

e Chinese, the use of opium is almost 
universal, at least among the male portion of the com- 
munity, and is far from being confined to the higher or 
wealthier classes, being equally prevalent amongst the 
very lowest, many of whom would rather want their 
dinner than be deprived of the intoxicating drug. Not- 
withstanding the severe penalties incurred by those 
found making use of it, it scarcely ever appeared to be 
made a secret of, smoking shops abounding in every 
town and village through which we passed. In addi- 
tion to a tobacco-pipe, which each carried along with 
him, awongst our guard of honour (consisting of a head 

» as he was called, half a dozen soldiers, four 
palanquin bearers, and three wheelbarrow men), there 
were generally to be found several opium pipes, which 
were made use of occasionally in the course of the day’s 
march. Tobacco, however, was principally made use of 
during the day, the opium being reserved till the even- 
ing, when they would commence after supper, and 
smoke until they could no longer put the pipe into their 

As can easily be imagined, the habitual use 
of opium, at least as made use of by the Chinese, pro- 
duces the most injurious effects upon the constitution 
—still more, probably, than that of ardent spirit. The 
peculiar languid and vacant expression, the sallow 
and shrivelled countenance, the dim and sunken eye, 
and the general emaciated and withered ap 
of the , easily distinguish the confirmed opium- 
smoker. The mind likewise soon participates in the 

wreck of the body ; and the unhappy individual, 

ing all relish for society, remains in a state of sottish 

indifference to every thing around him but the deadly 

drug, now his only solace, which sooner or later hurries 
its victim to an untimely grave. 

The most inveterate opium-smoker that came under 
our observation, during a journey of two months through 
the interior of the country, was the head policeman, 
under whose charge we were from the island of Hainan 
to the mainland of China. This individual was evidently 
an old stager, and went through the operation with great 
neatness and dexterity. Commencing soon after he 
came on board (about five o’clock in the afternoon), he 
continued without intermission until midnight, when, 
tired with observing him, I fell asleep. 

The refuse of the pipe likewise is much prized, espe- 
cially where a superior specimen of the drug has been 
made use of, and is generally the perquisite of one of 
the servants, who forms it into pills by mixing it with 
a little oil, to which he treats himself while his master 
is in a state of oblivion.” 


PILE-DRIVING MACHINE. 


A very simple yet very admirable machine for driving 

a double row of piles, has recently been imported from 
the United States. It was built at Utica, and has 
the national name “ Brother Jonathan” inscribed on it. 
It is now in operation at Smith's Timber Wharf, Pedlar’s 
Acre, where it can be seen driving the piles for the cause- 
way and abutment on the Surrey side of the New Hun- 
gerford Market Bridge, now in progress. The hammers, 
or weights, or, as they are more usually called by pile- 
drivers, the “ monkeys,” are elevated to a height of 
thirty-five feet or thereabouts, along grooves in perpen- 
dicular leaders, by means of a locomotive steam-engine 
of ten horse power, fixed on a platform, on which the 
whole of the machinery is placed. The power of the 
blow given by each of these mers exceeds 600 tons, 
and drives a pile of twenty-seven feet long, and as thick 
as the thickest piles used in embankments and for coffer- 
dams, nearly its whole length into the earth in about 
eight minutes, or perhaps less. It drives ne at the 
same time. A circular horizontal saw is worked by the 
engine, which ina few seconds cuts the tops of the piles 
even, and enables the trucks, or small wheels on which 
the platform is su to come forward as fast as the 
are driven, and cut them even at sens ag plat- 

is propelled by a one-horse y the engine. 

The power of this machine is absolutely astounding. It 


is an important lication of ap ge likely to 

uce very cial results in public works, in the 
formation of sea-banks, and in all operations on a large 
seale where rapidity of execution and precision are re- 
quired. The machine was used in America for driving 
piles for railroads, and travelled by its own power up- 


wards of two hundred miles, driving piles and making its |- 


own road through swamps and districts heretofore im- 
pervious, The machine has, moreover, the power of 
drawing piles out of the earth as quickly as it drives 
them in, and can be applied to the raising of blocks of 
stone and all heavy weights that require an extraordi- 
nary power.— Standard. 


CAPTAIN CHARLES GRAY’S POEMS. 


Caprain Gray informs us, in the preface to an 
volume entitled “ Lays and Lyrics,”* that he has just 
retired from the marine corps, after a service of thirty- 
six years. A more cheerful soul or a gentler nature 
never went — the half-pay list. He has thought 
proper to employ some of the first of his leisure in pre- 
paring a selection of the occasional rhymes of a Tite. 
time, and pleasant lively verses they generally are— 
perhaps, in some instances, a little too Anacreontic for 
these sober times. Some of them are le adap- 
the old melodies ; others are 
esig ‘or new tunes. Another large portion of the 
Lays and Lyrics are of the character of vers de societié, 


We extract a specimen of both departments :— 
WHEN AUTUMN HAS LAID HER SICKLE BY.+ 


When Autumn has laid her sickle by, 

And the stacks are theekit to haud them dry ; 
And the sapless leaves come down frae the trees, 
And dance about in the fitfu’ breeze ; 

And the robin again sits burd-alane, 

And sings his sang on the auld peat stane ; 
When come is the hour o’ gloamin grey, 

Oh, sweet is to me the minstrel’s lay! 


When Winter is driving his cloud on the gale, 
And spairgin about his snaw and his hail, 

And the door is steekit against the blast, 

And the winnocks wi’ wedges are firm and fast, 
And the ribs are ryppet, the cannel a-light, 
And the fire on the hearth is bleezin bright, 
And the bicker is reamin wi’ pithy brown ale ; 
Oh, dear is to me a sang or a tale! 


Then I tove awa’ by the ingle-side, 

And tell o’ the blasts I was wont to bide, 

When the nichts were lang, and the sea ran high, 
And the moon hid her face in the depths of the sky, 
And the mast was strain’d, and the canvass rent, 
By some demon on message of mischief sent ; 

Oh, I bless my stars that at hame I can bide, 

For dear, dear to me is my ain ingle side! 


CHRISTMAS. 
A RUDDER-HEAD REVERIE. 


In that famed place no longer cruising, 
Where William kissed his ‘‘ black-eyed Susan,” 
Driven by the tide, toss’d by the breeze, 
Rides our good ship, the 

Others may ** slumber on the ocean,” 
But we've found out ‘* perpetual motion ;” 
And things shall go a little hard, 

If some one claims not the reward. 

Some stomachs are so very nice, 

Rolling upsets them in a trice ; 

And pitching gives them such a fit, 

Poor souls! they cannot pick a bit! 

Let winds pipe loud, let billows roar, 

We eat and drink like folks on shore. 

But what is this? As I’m a sinner 

"Tis Christmas, and we've nought for dinner! 
Already lour the distant skies ; 

The angry white-topp’d billows rise ; 

O’er head the rack is scudding fast, 

And heavy moans the coming blast ; 

On flagging wing sails slowly by 

The sea-mew, with a wailing cry. 

What sad portentous signs are these ? 

How quick they turn our swans to geese ! 


Four jolly Mids have we invited, 
Whose stomachs, no doubt, are delighted ; 
And shall their fondest wishes go out 
Like candle-snuff? Shall then no blow-out 
Delight the maws of hungry fellows? 
Must salt junk fill our empty bellies? 
Shall we have nought but beef and biscuit, 
Instead of soft tack, fowl, and brisket ? 
Forbid it! Neptune's watery train, 
That live below, or skim the main. 


Alas! what will not patience teach ;— 

The surf is rolling on the beach ; 
And down comes Lapslie, hat in hand— 
** At Deal, to-day, no boat can land!” 
And all our hopes of Christmas fare 
Vanish, like witches, in the air! 
The rich sirloin, all smoking hot, 
Like baser shin, has gone to pot : 
The goose—oh, name it not !—the 
Is killed and stuffed for others’ use ; 
Or borne away, on ample pinions, 

of our sage and onions. 
"Tis clear our evil stars prevail— 
We'll ne'er lay salt upon her tail. 
The fowls have all been ‘* bought and sold ;” 
The curry is too hot to hold! 
The mince, so nicely baked in pies, 
Is fruitless as a sailor's sighs, 
When fast he scuds before the wind, 
And leaves his lass and heart behind. 
The ham, well dried a month before, 
We only smoke it from the shore ; 
And, were we Jews of Abram’s line, 
On it might be allowed to dine ; 
But no—at distance here we stand, 
And only view the promised land. 
The veal—pray, messmates, do not frown— 
Not it, but we, are quite done brown: 
The tongue that tickles every palate, 
Is mute within some butcher's wallet ; 
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The pig on which I thought to dine, 
Lies grunting with his fellow swine ! 
And greens uncut adorn the plain— 
M Tr may green for them in vain. 
For such ‘* good cheer” we may not look— 
We all must dine with Humphrey's Duke ; 
Our Christmas gambols we have played ill, 
And danced to ‘‘ Sandy lick the ladle !” 
To bear with this is not in nature, 
I therefore vote we cob the cat'er. 


MAXIMS. 

Never, unless are an ex horseman, a: 
to show off a spirited animal before your friends, else 
you may be made to kiss the dust ; for the horse is a 
sagacious brute, and soon discovers the incapacity of 
his rider. Never sign an accommodation bill, for w 
once “ on the ice,” it is impossible to predict the result. 
Never laugh at your own jokes, at least until the risi- 
bility of the company has been excited, when etiquette 
may perhaps permit you to give a gentle guffaw by way 
of accompaniment. Never, in talking to your next 
neighbour, vociferate as if you were “ hailing a ship at 
sea ;” it is the custom of uneducated boors, with w 
you stand a chance of being identified. Never con- 
demn your a gown’ unheard, however many the ac- 
cusations which may be preferred against him : every 
story has two ways of being told, and justice requires 
that you should hear the defence as well as the accusa- 
tion ; and remember that the malignity of enemies may 
place you in a similar predicament. Never, if you are 
in the habit of giving recitations, allow yourself, from 
the indi and hyperbolical encomiums of friends, 
to suppose that you are a Roscius ; and keep in mind 
that you may be flattered to be laughedat. Never get 
into a passion because others will not agree with you 
in opinion ; you are not infallible, and moreover, diver- 
sity of opinion is the very life and soul of conversation ; 
at the same time, we confess there are some dogma- 
tists who never speak “rhyme nor reason,” and who 
sadly try the temper. Never trouble others with the 
recital of your misfortunes: communications of this 
description are never pleasing ; and, at all events, sym- 
pathy cannot counteract the decrees of fate; and, 
moreover, ball are given to such disclosures, you 
will be dubbed “ knight of the rueful countenance”—a 
personage who is no favourite at convivial meetings, or, 
indeed, any where. Never refuse, if it be in your 

wer, to aid the unfortunate ; a generous act is always 
‘ollowed with a glow of happiness, far surpassing any 
mere animal gratification. Never harbour animosity 
towards a friend for a mere hasty expression ; forgive- 
ness is a godlike quality, and a true friend is so scarce 
a commodity, that he should not be repudiated on 
slight grounds ; but those who injure you from “ malice 
prepense,” should be shunned as you would avoid a 
tiger.—Edinburgh Observer. 

PEOPLE OF COLOUR AT BELIZE. 

By this time I had twice passed the whole length of 

the aor her street, and the town seemed in the oA 
ion of blacks. The bridge, the market-place, 

the streets and stores, were thronged with them ; and 
I might have fancied myself in the capital of a Negro 
republic. They are a fine-looking race, tall, straight, 
and athletic, with skins black, smooth, and glossy as 
velvet, and well dressed ; the men in white cotton shirts 
and trousers, with straw hats, and the women in white 
frocks with short sleeves and broad red borders, and 
adorned with large red ear-rings and necklaces; and I 
could not help remarking that the frock was their only 
article of dress, and that it was the fashion of these 
sable ladies to drop this considerably from off the right 
shoulder, and to carry the skirt in the left hand, and 
raise it to any height necessary for crossing puddles. 
On my way back, I stopped at the house of a merchant, 
whom I found at what is called a second breakfast. The 
gentleman sat on one side of the table, and his lady on 
the other. At the head was a British officer, and op- 
posite him a mulatto ; on his left was another officer, 
and opposite him also a mulatto. By chance a place 
was made for me between the two coloured gentlemen. 
Some of my countrymen, perhaps, would have hesitated 
about taking it, but I did not; both were well-dressed, 
well-educated, and polite. They talked of their mahogany 
works, of England, hunting, horses, ladies, and wine ; 
and, before I had been an hour in Belize, I learned that 
the great work of practical amalgamation, the subject 
of so much angry controversy at home, had been going 
on quietly for generations ; that colour was conside: 
mere matter of taste ; and that some of the most respect- 
able inhabitants had black wives, and mongrel children, 
whom they educated with as much care, and made 
money for with as much zeal, as if their skins were per- 
fectly white.—Stephens’s Incidents of Travel in Central 
America. 


SUPERSTITION IN THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 


Alad, about eighteen years of age, on Wednesday night,a 
few weeks ago, disappeared under strong excitement ; and 
it is supposed threw himself off the bridge at Melksham, 
into the Avon, and was drowned. ‘To recover the body, 
his friends on Saturday were firing a gun along the banks 
of the river, believing that the report w burst the 
caul and raise the corpse to the surface. On Monday, 
they beat a drum along the bank, believing that the drum 

-would cease sounding when opposite the corpse! Of 
éourse, both methods failed.— Newspaper paragraph. 
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